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PREFACE. 



This Collection contains 250 Psalms and Hymns, 40 Doxologies, and 122 
Tunes ; a Choral Service for Daily Prayer and Litany, arranged from Tallis; 
the Canticles pointed for Chanting ; 100 Single Chants, 18 Double Chants, 
4 Sanctuses, 5 Responses, and 4 Glorias. The music is arranged for four 
voices, in short score, and placed in connexion with the words throughout. 
For the most part they are so arranged as to give the choice of two tunes 
to each Psalm or Hymn, and of four Psalms or Hymns, of the same general 
character, to each tune, without the inconvenience of turning over the 
leaves. The Calendar Index contains references to Psalms or Hymns for 
three services on Sundays, and for two on other Holydays ; and these will, 
it is believed, be found appropriate to the services for which they are 
appointed. This Index may therefore be adopted by Clergymen, with 
the confidence that the musical portion of their Church Services will be in 
keeping with the various seasons of the Ecclesiastical Year. 



NOTE TO THE SECOND EDITION. 

In sending to the Press this Second Edition of the " Manual of Psalmody, 
the Editor desires to acknowledge the zealous co-operation of Mr. J. V. Watts, 
of Bath, in the compilation of the original work. At the suggestion of a 
friend the Canticles are bound with the book in this Edition, in connexion 
with appropriate Chants, and the Athanasian Creed is added. Some tunes 
are omitted, and their places supplied by others of acknowledged excellence, 
or by tunes composed expressly for the work by Dr. Gauntlett, whose 
labours in the field of Church Music during the last quarter of a century 
are universally known and appreciated. The whole of the Music has been 
most carefully and skilfully revised by Dr. Gauntlett. To Mr. William 
Haynes, Organist of the Priory Church, Great Malvern, the Editor is also 
indebted for much valuable assistance in preparing the present Edition of 
the work for the Press. 



Vicctnige, Cdw, Gloucestershire, 
January 1861. 



B, P. CABIiYLE. 
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(Part I,) 

1 T^ AY of wrath ! day of mourning I 
•^ See! once more the Cross returning, 
Heaven and. earth to ashes burning. 

what fear the sinner rendeth, [eth, 
When from Heaven the Judge descend- 
On Whose sentence all dependeth ! 

2 Wondrous sound the trumpet flingeth, 
Through earth's sepulchres it ringetii, 
All before the thi'one it bringeth I 
Death is struck, and nature quaking — 
All creation is awaking, 

To its Judge an answer making \ 

3 Lo ! the books exactly worded, 
Wherein all hath been recorded I — 
Thence shall judgment be awarded. 
When the Judge His seat attaineth, 
And each hidden deed arraigneth, 
Nothing unaveng'd remameUi. 

4 What shaU I, frail man, be pleading? 
Who for me be interceding, 

When tiie just are mercy needing ? 
King of Majesty tremendous, 
Who dost free salvation send us. 
Fount of Pity ! then befriend us. Amen. 



A • men. 

2 (Part ^.^ 

T^HINK, kind Jesu,— my salvation 
-*- Caus'd Thy wondrous Incarnation- 
Leave me not to reprobation ! 
Thou the sinful woman savedst- 
Thou the dying thief forgaveat— 
And to me a hope vouchsafest. 

Worthless are my prayers and sighing. 
Yet, good Lord, in gi-ace complying, 
Rescue me from fires undying ! 
With Thy favoured sheep place me I 
Nor among the goats abase me, 
But to Thy right hand upraise me. 

While the wicked are confounded. 
Doomed to flames of woe unbounded. 
Call me I with Thy saints sunx>unded. 
Low I kneel, with heart submission- 
See, like ashes, my contrition — 
Help me in my last condition ! 

Ah, that day of tears and mourning I 
From the dust of earth returning, 
Man for judgment must prepare him — 
Spare, God, in mercy spare him I 
Lord, all-pitying Jesu, blest. 
Grant us Thine eternal rest. Amen. 

t 
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ADVENT. 
S.M. Double. 
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THOU Judge of quick and dead. 
Before whose bar severe. 
With holy Joy, or gnilty dread. 
We aU shall soon appear ; 
warn lis to prepare 
For that tremendous day ; 
And fill us now wiUi watchful care, 
And BUr us up to pray: 

2 

To pray, and wait the hotur, 
The day and hour untold, 

When, robed in mi^esty and power, 
Our eyes shall Thee behold. 
The Son of man enthroned. 
To Judge all Adam's race. 

By all fhy Father's legions owned, 
With all Thy glorious grace. 

3 

may we then be found 

Obedient to His word ; 
Attentive to the trumpet's sound, 

And looking for the Lord I 

O may we thus ensure 

A lot among the blest ; 
Watch a brief while, and so secure 

An everlasting rest ! Amen. 



AND will the Judge descend. 
And must Uie dead arise. 
And not a single soul escape 
His all-discerning eyes ? 
And fi-om His righteous lips 
ShaU this dread sentence sound. 
And, through the guilty trembling tbron?, 
SpreeA black despair around ?— 

2 

«• Depart from Me, accursed. 

To everlasting flame, 
For rebel angels first prepared. 

Where mercy never came." 

How will my heart endure 

The terrors of that day. 
When earth and heaven, before His face. 

Astonished, shrink away f 

3 

But, ere the trumpet shakes 

The mansions of the dead. 
Hark, fit>m the gospel's gentle voice. 

What Joyftil tidings spread ! 

Ye sinners, seek his grace 

Whose wrath ye cannot bear; 
Fly lo the shelter of the cross. 

And find salvation there. Amen. 
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ADVENT. 



5,6 




feii^: i ,V i ^y;i,^jj /iVi'i':iJi^ii 
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GBEAT God ! what do I see and hear? 
The end of things created t 
The Judge of mankind doth appear. 

On clouds of glory seated ! 
The trumpet sounds ! the graves restore 
The dead that th^ contained before ! 
Prepare, my soul, to meet Htao. 



The dead In Christ are first to rise. 
And greet th' archangel's wamiiig ; 

To meet the Saviour In the skies. 
On this most awfhl morning ; 

The trumpet sounds ! the graves restore 

The dead that they contained before ! 
Prepare^ my socd, to meet Him. 



His Gross, dread sign, in heaven appears ; 

^Vhile stoutest hearts are quailing ; 
Th' ungodly rise, and all their tears 

And sighs are unavailing. 
The trumpet sounds ! the graves restore 
The dead that they oontaln'd before I 

Prepare, my soul, to meet Him. 



Sf y Judge, grant me to ascend 

Before Thy throne Immortal, 
When Uiousand thousands Thee attend. 

And enter Heaven's high portaL 
The trumpet sounds I the graves restore 
The dead that they contained before ! 

Prepare, my soul, to meet Him. Amen. 



Doxohgy 40. 



GEEAT God, what do I see and hear! 
The end of things created I 
The Judge of all men doth appear 

On clouds of glory seated ; 
The trumpet sounds, the graves restore 
The dead which th^ contained before— 
Prepare, my soul, to meet Him. 



The dead in Christ are first to rise. 
At the last trumpet's sounding ; 

Caught up to meet Him in the okies. 
With Joy their Lord surrounding : 

No gloomy fears their souls dismay ; 

His presence sheds eternal day 
On those prepared to meet Him. 

3 

But sinners, filled with guilty fears» 
Behold His wrath prevailing ; 

For they shall rise, and find their tears 
And sighs are unavailing. 

The day of grace is past and gone ; 

Trembling thf^ stand before the throre. 
All unprepared to meet Htm. 



Great God f with praise the heavenly host 
The vaults of heaven are rending ; 

To Father, Son, and Ho^p^ Ghost, 
Their prayers and praises blending. 

We too with them our voice would raise 

In prayer, with glad unceasing praise^ 
For evermore ascending. Amen. 
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TTARK ! a thrilling voice is sounding ; 
^^ ** Christ is nigh !" it seems to say, 
" Cast away the works of darkness, 
ye children of the day V 
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Wakened by the solemn warning, 
Let the earth-bound soul arise ; 

Cnrist, her Sun, all ill dispelling. 
Dawns upon the morning skies. 



Lo I the Lamb, so long expected. 
Comes with pardon down from heaven : 

Let us haste, with tears of sorrow, 
One and all to be forgiven. 



3o when next He comes with glory, 
Wrapping all the earth in fear. 

May He with His mercy shield us ! 
May He to forgive draw near ! Amen. 

Doxology 29. 
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'PHAT great day of wrath and terror, 
*^ That last day of woe and doom. 
Like a thief, that comes at midnight, 
On the sons of men shall come : 



When the pride and pomp of ages 
All shall utterly have past. 

And men stand in anguish, owning 
Ttiat the end is come at last. 



Then the King of heavenly glory 
Shall assume His throne on high, 

And the bands of all His angels 
Shall be near Him in the sky. 



Brethrm, let our loins be girded, 

Lives be pure, and heai*ts be right, 
At ibe coming of the Bridegroom, 
That our lamaps may glitter bright. 

Amen 
Doxology 28. 
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WHEN the Lord on tliat dread day, 
Shall His sign in heaven display, . 
O what trembling shall appear. 
When His coming shall be near ! 



When the trumpet shall command 
All before the throne to stand ; 
When all creatures shall awake, 
Answer to their Judge to make \ 



In the Book is all contained. 
Whence the world shall be arraigned ! 
All that's hidden shall be shown, 
Nought unpunished, or unknown ! 



How shall I be safe tiiat day. 

When the righteous scarcely may ? 

King of awful Majesty ! 

Fount of Mercy I save thou me. Amen. 

Doxoktgy 23. 



10 

TN the sun and moon and stars 
•*- Signs and wonders there shall be ; 
Earth shall quake with inward wars, 
Nations with perplexity. 



Soon shall ocean's hoaiy deep. 
Tossed with stronger tempests, rise. 
Wilder storms the mountain sweep, 
Bedder lightning rend the skies. 



Evil thoughts shall shake the proud. 
Racking doubt and restless fear ; 
And, amid the thunder-cloud. 
Shall the Judge of men appear. 



But though from that awful face 
Heaven shall fade and earth shall fly ; 
Fear not ye. His chosen race, 
Your redemption draweth nigh. Amen. 

Doxology 25. 
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LO I He oomeB in donds desoendlng. 
Once for favoured sinners slain ; 
Thousand thousand saints attending. 
Swell the triumph of His train : 

Alleluia! 
Alleluia I Amen. 

2 Every eye shall now behold Him 

Robed in dreadful miO^sly ; 
They who set at nought and sold Him, 
Pierced and nailed Him to the tree, 

Deeply wailing, 
Shall the dread Messiah see. 

3 Blest Redemption, long e3q>ected I 

See in solemn pomp appear 1 
All ffis saints, by men r^ected. 
Rise to meet Him in the air : 

Alleluia! 
Prophets, martyrs, all are there ! 

4 Yea, Amen, let all adore Thee, 

High on Thine eternal throne I 
Saviour ! take the power and gloiy, 
Make Thy righteous sentence known I 

0, come quickly, 
Claim the kingdoms for Thine own t 

6 Zhxology 32. 
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LO ! He Cometh I countless trumpets 
Sound, to raise the sleeping dead ; 
'Mid ten thousand saints and angels, 
See their great exalted Head ; 

Alleluia, 
Welcome, wdoome, Son of God. 

2 Full of joyfhl expectation, 

Saints, behold the Judge i^pear ! 
Truth and Justice go before Him, 
Now the Joyfid sentence hear 

AUduia, 
Welcome, wdoome, Judge Divine. 

3 " Come, ye blessed of my Father, 

** Enter into life and Joy ; 
** Banish all your fears and sorrows, 

- Endless praise be your employ. 
" Alleluia, 
** Wdcome, wdcome, to the skies. ' 

4 Now, at once, they rise to glory, 

Jesus brings them to the Qng ; 
There, with all the hosts of heaven, 
They eternal anthems sing. 
AUeluia, 
Boundless glory to the Lamb. Amen. 

Doxology 'S2, 
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\ NGELS, from the realms of glory, 
-^ Wing your flight o'er all the earth 1 
Ye who sang creation's story, 
Now proclaim Messiah's hirth ! 

Come, and worship ! 
Worship Christ, the new-hom King I 

Shepherds, in the field abiding. 

Watching o'er your flocks by night I 

God with man is now residing. 
Yonder shines the Infant-light. 

Come, and worship ! 
Worship Christ, the new-bora King ! 

Saints, before the altar bending, ^ 
Watching long in hope and fear, 

Suddenly the Lord, descending. 
In his temple shall appear : 

Come, and worship ! 
Worship Christ, the new-born King ! 

Sinners, wrung with true repentance, 
Doomed for guilt to endless pains. 
Justice now revokes the sentence, 
Mercy calls you — ^break your chains 1 

Come, and worship I 
Worship Christ, the new-bom King ! 
Dox. 32. Amen. 



TT AIL I Thou wondrous In&nt Stranger, 
^■^ Bom, lost Eden to r^ain ; 
Welcome in Thy humble manger, 

Now begin Thy earthly reign | 
Hail, Emanuel I 

Thou Who wast ere time began* 



Say, ye blest seraphic legions. 

What thus brought your Maker down ? 
Say, why did He leave yom* regions. 

Why forsake His heavenly tlurone ? 
Notes melodious I 

Tell the caiuse, — Good-will to man. 



We this offered Saviour needed. 
Hence we join your theme with joy ; 

We by none will be exceeded, 
While we laud this mystery; 

And with wonder, 
God Incarnate glorify. Amen. 

Doxohgy 32. 
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HARE ! what mean those holy voices 
Sweetly sounding through the skies ? 
Lo ! th* angelic host rejoices. 
Heavenly hallelujahs rise I 



Listen to the wondrous story 
Which they chant in hymns of joy : 

" Glory in the highest, glory ! 
" Glory be to God most high. 



" Peace on earth, and sin forgiven, 
" We to erring man proclaim : 

" Christ is bom, the Lord from heaven ! 
« Mortals, learn to bless His name." 



Fathei- ! let Thy Holy Spirit . 

Fill us with the Saviour's love, 
And prepare us to inherit 

Mansions in Thy house above. Amen. 

Doxology 28. 
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P'OME, Saviour, long expected ! 
^ Come to set Thy people free : 
From our guilt and fear protected, 
Let us find our rest in Thee. . 

2 

Israel's Strength and Consolation, 
Hope of all the earth. Thou art — 

Blest Desire of every nation, 
Joy of every £tithful heart. 



Bom Thy -people to deliver ! 

Bom a diild and yet a King ! 
Bom to reign in us for eyer ! 

Now Thy gracious kingdom bring. 



By Thine own Eternal Spirit, 
Rule Thou in our hearts alone : 

By Thine all-sufficient merit 

Raise us to Thy glorious throne. A men. 

Doxology 29. 
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(Part I.) 



HARE ! the herald angels sing, 
« Gloiy to the new-born King ; 
Glory in the highest heaven, 
Peace on eailh, and man forgive." 
Joyful all ye nations xise, 
Join the triumph of the skies; 
With th' angelic host proclaim, 
" Christ is bom in Betiilehem I " 



Christ, by highest heaven adored, 
Christ, the everlasting Lord ; 
Late in time behold Him come, 
Offspring of a Virgin's womb ! 
Veiled in flesh the Godhead see, 
Hail th' Incarnate Deity 1 
Pleased as man with men to dwell, 
Jesus our Immanuel. Amen. 



Doxology 26. 



18 (PartIL) 

HAIL the heaven-bom Prince of Pea^p ! 
HaU the Sun of Righteousness 2 
Light and life to all He brings, 
Risen with healing in His wings. 
Mild, He lays his glory by. 
Bom that man no more may die ; 
Bom to raise the sons of earth. 
Bom to give them second birth. 



Come, Desire of nations, come, 

Fix in us Thy humble home ; 

Rise, the woman's conquering Seed, 

Bruise in us the serpent's h^. 

Sing we then, with angels sing, 

Gloiy to the new-bom King : 

Glory in the highest heaven, 

Peace on earth, and sins forgiven. Amen. 

Doxology 26. 
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1X7HILE shepherds watched thdr flocks 
" ' AU seated on the ground, [by night, 
The angel of the Lord came down, 
And glory shone around. 



(( 



Fear not," said he (for mighty di-ead 
Had seized their troubled mind) ; 
" Glad tidings of great joy I bring 
To you and all manlHnd : 



To you in David's town this day 
Is bom, of David's line, 

A Saviour, who is Christ the Loi-d, 
And this shall be the sign, — 



The heavenly babe you there shall find. 

To human view displayed, 
All meanly wrapt in swathing bands, 

And in a manger laid." 



Thus spake the seraph, and forthwith 
Appeared a shining throng 

Of angels, praising God, and thus 
Addrened their joyful song :— 

10 



" All glory be to God on high, 
' And to the eai-th be peace ; 
Good-will hencefoiiii from heaven to men, 
Begin and never cease." Amen. 

Doxohgy 11, 

20 

TJIGH let us swell our tuneful notes, 
•■-■• And join th'angelic throng ; 
For angels no such love have known 
To wake their grateful song. 



Good-will to sinful man is shown, 
And peace <m earth is given ; 

For, lo I th' incarnate Saviour comes 
With light and life from heaven. 

3 

Justice and grace, in sweet accord, 

His rising beams adorn ; 
Let heaven and eai*th in concert sing— 

" The promised Child is bom." 



«< 



Oh may we i-each those blissful realms, 
Where Christ exalted reigns ; 

And leam of the celestial choir 
Their own immoital strains ! Amen. 

Doxology 10 
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1 V* E who the name of Jesus bear, 
-^ His sacred steps pursue ; 

And let that mind which was in Him 
Be also found in you. 

2 Though in the form of God He was, 

His only Son declared, 
Nor to be equally adored 
As robbei^ did r^ard ; 

3 His greatness He for us abased, 

For us His glory vailed ; 
In human likeness dwelt on earth, 
His majesty concealed : 

4 Nor only as a man appears, 

But stoops a servant low ; 
Submits to death, nay, bears the cross. 
In all its shame and woe. 

5 Hence, God, this generous love to men 

With honours just hath crowned. 
And raised the name of Jesus &r 
Above all names renowned: 

6 That at this Name, with sacred awe. 

Each humble knee should bow, 
Of hosts immortal in the skies. 
And nations spread below : 

7 That all the pix)strate powers of hell 

Might tremble at His word. 
And every tiibe and every tongue, 
Ckmfess that He is Loi-d. Amen. 

Jhxology 9, 
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TTOW sweet the name of Jesus sounds 
-*-*• In each believer's ear I 
It soothes his sorrows, heals his wounds. 
And drives away his fear. 

2 
It makes the stricken spirit whole, 

And calms the troubled breast ; 
'TIS manna to the hungiy soul. 

And to the weary rest. 

3 
Blest Name ! the Rock on which we build ; 

Our shield and hiding-place ; 
Our never-failing treasury, filled 

With boundless stores of grace ! 
4 
Weak is the effort of our heart. 

And cold our warmest thought : 
Grant us to' see Thee as Thou art. 

And praise Thee as we ought. 

5 • 

Till then we would Thy love proclaim 

With every fleeting bi-eath ; 
And may the music of Thy Name 

Refresh our souls in death ! 
6 
Jesu ! our Brother, Shepherd, Friend, 

Our Prophet, Priest, and King, 
Our Lord, our Life, our Way, our End, 

Accept the p^ise we bring. Amen. 

Doxology 12.. 
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TIME by moments steals away, 
First the hour and then the day ; 
Small the dally loss appears. 
Yet it soon amounts to years ; 
Thus another year is flown, 
And is now no more our own 
(Though it brought or promised good). 
Than the yean before the Flood. 



But eadi year, let none forget. 
Finds and leaves out souls in debt : 
Favours from the Lord received, 
. Sins that have the Spirit grlevt-d. 
Marked by Gk>d's unerring hand. 
In his book recorded stand ; 
Who can te^ the vast amount 
Placed to each of our account? 



We have nothing, Lord, to pay, 
Take, oh I take our guilt away ; 
Self-condemned, on Thee we calL 
Fr^ly, Lord, forgive us all. 
If we see another year. 
May we spend it in Thy fear; 
All its days devote to Thee, 
Living for eternity. Amen. 



23 

WHILE, with ceaseless course, the sun 
Hasted through the former year. 
Many souls their race have run, 
Never more to meet us here ; 
Fixed in an eternal state. 
They have fled from all below ; 
We a little longer wait. 
But how little none can know. 



As the winged arrow flies. 
Swift its destined mark to find ; 
As the lightning from the skies 
Darts, and leaves no trace behind ; 
Thus with speed our fleeting days 
Bear us down life's rapid stream ; 
Lord I on his^ our wishes raise, 
All on earth is but a dream. 



Thanks for mercies past receive, 

Vlardon of our sins renew ; 

Teach us henceforth how to live, 

ilVith eternity in view ; 

urulde the young, and warn the old. 

Bid them seek the Saviour's love ; 

So, when life's brief tale is told. 

All shall dwell with Thee above. Amen. 
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r\ HAPPY day, when first was poured 
^ The hlood of our redeeming Lord 1 
happy day, when first hegan 
His soisrerings for sinful man 1 



Just entered on this world of woe, 
His Blood already learned to fiow : 
His future death was thus expressed, 
And thus His early love confessed. 



From heaven descending to fxilfil 
The mandates of His Father's will, 
E'en now behold the Victim lie — 
The Lamb of God, prepared to die I 



Lord, circamcise our hearts, we pray ; 
Our fleshly natures purge away ; 
Thy Name, Thy likeness, may they bear ; 
Yea, stamp Thy holy image there. Amen. 

Doxo ' gy 3, 
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GREAT God, we sing that mighty hand, 
By which, supported still, we stand : 
The opening year Thy mercy ^owb ; 
Let mercy crown it till it close. 



By day, by night, at home, abroad. 
Still we are guarded by our God ; 
By His incessant bounty fed. 
By His unerring counsd led. 



With grateful hearts the past we own ; 
The future, all to us xmknown. 
We to Thy guardian care commit. 
And peaceful leare before Thy feet. 



In scenes exalted or depressed. 
Be Thou our joy, be Thou our rest ; 
Thy goodness all our hopes shall raise, 
Ador^ through all our changing days. 

Amen. 
Doxology 5. 
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T 01 in the East appears a light, 
^ In eastern skies unseen before ; 
The wise men hail the welcome sight, 
And seek the mystery to explore. 

2 
These ancient sages, led from far. 
Began their doubtful, anxious way, 
Nor rested till the heavenly star 
Stood o*er the place where Jesus lay. 

3 
They came — ^they saw — and they adored ; — 
flach costly treasure they unfold. 
And offer to their infant Lord, 
Their myrrh, their frankincense, and gold. 

4 
That star to us its light imparts ;— 
Let us our pilgrimage pursue ; 
And with the homage of our hearts, 
To Bethlehem go, and worship too. 

5 
May we through life its guidance trace, 
And mark its path o'er earthly things. 
Until it lead us to the place. 
Where Jjsus reigns the King of kings. 

6 
Light of the world, the True Light I rise ; 
Nor cease '« shed Thy cheiilug ray, 
Till o*er all lands beneath the ddes. 
Thy glory shine in perfect day. Amen. 

Doxology4, 
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JESUS shall reign where'er the sun 
Doth his successive journeys run ; 
His kingdom stretch from shore to sliore, 
Till moons shall wax and wane no more. 



To Him shall endless prayer be made, 
And princes throng to crown his head : 
His Name, like sweet perfume, shall rise 
With every morning sacrifice. 



People and realms of every tongue 
Dwell on His love with sweetest song ; 
And in£mt voices shall proclaim 
Their early blessings on His name. 



Blessings abound where'er He reigns : 
The piisoner leaps to lose his chains ; 
The weary find eternal rest ; 
And all the scms of want are blessed. 



Let every creature rise and bring 
Peculiar honours to our King ; 
Angels descend with songs again. 
And earth rex>eat the loud Amen. 

Doxohgy 8. 
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O'ER the gloomy hills of darlcness, 
Look, my soul, be still and gaze ; 
All the promises do travail 
With a glorious day of grace. 

Blessed Jubilee I 
Let thy glorious morning dawn. 



Let the Indian, let the negro, 

Let the rode barbarian see, 
That divine and glorious conquest 

(tece obtained on Calvary : 
Let the gospel 

Loud resound from pole to pole. 

3 
Kingdoms wide that sit in darkness, 

Grant them. Lord, thy glorious light ; 
And from eastern coast to western 
Let the morning cliase the night : 

Chase the darkness 
From their long benighted eyes. 

4 
Flyabroad, thou mighty gospel, 
Win and conquer, never c?ase: 
So Immanuel's fair dominions 
Shall extend and still increase, 

TUl the kingdoms 
Of the world are all his own. Amen. 

Doxology 32. 



O'ER the realms of pagan darkness. 
Let the eye of pity gaze ; 
See the kfndreds of the people. 
Lost In sin's bewildering maze : 

Darkness brooding 
On the face of ail the earth. 



Light of them who sit in error. 
Rise and shine; Thy blessings bring: 

Light to lighten «11 the gentiles. 
Rise with healing In Thy wing : 

" To thy brightness. 
Let all kings and nations come. 



Let the heathen, now adoring 
Idol gods of wood and stone, 

Come, and, worshipping before Thee, 
Serve the living God alone : 

Let Thy glory 
Fill the earth, as floods the sea. 



Thou to whom all power is given, 

Speak the word ; at Thy command, 
I^et the company of preachers 
Spread Thy name from land to land: 

Lord, be with them 
Always, till time's latest end. Amen. 

Doxology 32. 
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ARISE, Lord, and sh._.. 
Id all Tbr ayiag might, 
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33 

LORD, the beavens declare Thy glory, 
Seen throughout their wondrous frame. 
And the firmament the stoiy 

Of Thy dotngs doth proclaim; 
Day to day the wonder telleth. 

Night to night doth utter speech ; 
Through all lands the anthem swelleth, 
Earth's last bound the voices reach. 



Lord, Thy law, the soul converting. 

Is a dootriiie undefiled ; 
Constant is Thy truth, imparting 

AViedom to a simple child. 
Joy i£ ip the heu-t obeying 

Words of peace and pure commands ; 
Light unto tne eyes conveying, 

J-rfjrd, Thy fear for ever stands. 



Me to good Thy warning stirreth. 

Fearing Thee, reward I win : 
Who can teU how oft ho erreth ? 

Cleanse Thou me from secret sin. 
Let my bosom's meditation, 

Let my words, inspired hj Thee, 
Lord, my Strength and my Salvation, 

In Thy slfl^t accepted be. Amen. 
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HEAVEN declares its Maker's glory, 
And the firmament His might ; 
I lay to day the wondrous suxy 

Echoes on, and night to ni^^t. 
All is silence, yet Creation 

Knows and hears that voiceless apeedh. 
Which, to every tribe and nation. 
Doth their Maker's glory teach. 



From his chamber bright, in heaven, 

Lo ! the brid(^p-oom of the earth 
Gladness by his smile hath given, 

And hath waked the knom to mirth. 
So all ftiU of life and pleasure 

Is God's Word, and all complete ; 
'Tis more precious than all treasure — 

Than the honeycomb more sweet. 



It rejoices, heals, and teaches* 

Ever holy, just, and good - 
To the inmost feeling reaches. 

Leading up the heart to God. 
Let our words and meditation. 

Ever pleasing in Thy sight. 
Meet with gracious acceptation, 

Our Bedeemer, and our Might ! Amctu 
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VE sons of men, prepare the plough, 
•*- Break up your fallow ground ; 
The sower is gone forth to sow, 
And scatter blessings round. 



The seed that finds a stony soil 
Shoots forth a hasty blade. 

But ill rqMiys the sower's toil, 
Soon withered, scorched, and dead. 

8 

The thorny ground is sure to balk 
All hopes of harvest there : 

We find a tall and sickly stalk, 
But not the fruitful ear. 



The beaten path and highway-side 
Reodve the tiiist in vain ; 

The watchful birds the spoil divide. 
And pick up all the grain. 



But, where the Lord of grace and power 
Has blessed the happy field, 

How plenteous is the golden store 
The deep-wraught furrows yield t 

18 
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Father of mercies, we have need 

Of Thy preparing grace ; 
That the same hand that gives the seed 

Provide a fruitful place. Amen. 

Doxology 12. 

36 

LONG have we heard the joyful sound 
Of Thy salvation. Lord ! 
Yet still how weak our ^th is found 
To profit by Thy word ! 



How cold and feeble is our love ; 

How negligent our fear ; 
How low our hope of joys above; 

How few affections there ! 



God of love ! Thy grace impart, 
To give Thy word success ; 

With power on every careless heart 
Thy saving truth impress. 



Direct and keep us in the vray 

That leads to joys on high ; 
Where knowledge grows without decay. 

Where love shall never die. Amen. 

Doxology 13. 
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37 

HAPPY the heart where graces reign, 
Where love inspires the hreast ; 
Love is the brightest of the train, 
And strengthens all the rest. 

2 

Knowledge, alas ! 'tis all in vain. 

And all in yain our fear ; 
Oar stubborn sins will fight and reign 

If lore be absent tiiere. 



Tis love that makes our willing feet 
In swift obedience move ; 

The devils know and trouble too, 
But Satan cannot love. 



This is the grace that lives and sings. 
When faith and hope shall cease ; 

'Tis this shall strike our joyful strings 
In the sweet reahn of peace. 



When joined to that harmonious throng 

That fills the choirs above. 
Then shall we raise our noblest song, 

And every note be love. Amen. 

Jhxohgy 16. 
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■pATHER of mercies, send Thy grace 
-■- All-powerful from above. 
To form in our obedient souls 
The image of Thy love. 



Oh ! may our sympathising breast 
That generous pleasure know. 

Freely to share in otiiers' joy. 
And we^ for others' woe. 



Whene'er the helpless sons of grief. 

In low distress are laid. 
Soft be our hearts, Iheir pains to fed, 

And swift our hands to aid. 



So Jesus looked on dying men, 
Enthnmed above liie skies ; 

And, when He saw tlieir lost estate. 
Felt His compassion rise^ 



Since Christ, to save our guilty souls. 

On wings of mercy flew, 
We, whom the Saviour thus hath loved. 

Should love each other too. Amen. 

Doxohgy 11. 
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1 OAYIOUBf when in dust to Thee 
O Low we bow th'adorlng knee ; 
When, repentant, to the skies, 
Scarce we lift our streaming ejreB ; 
Oh I by all the pains and woe. 
Suffered once for man below. 
Bending from Thy throne on hl^ 
Hear our solemn Litany ! 

2 5y Thy birth and early years ; 
By Thy life of want and tears ; 
By Thy fasting and distress. 
In the lonely wUdemess ; 

By the dread p<ffmltted hour 
Of th'insultJng Tempter's power ;— 
Turn, oh ! turn a pitying eye- 
Hear our solemn Litany ! 

3 By Thine hour of dire despair ; 
^ Tliine agony of prayer : 

"Bf the cross, the nail, the thom, 
Rerdng spear, and tortming scorn : 
By the gloom that veUed the skies, 

O'er that wondrous saolfloe ; 

Listen to our humble ciy. 
Hear our solemn Litai^ i 

4 By the deep expiring groan; 
By the sealed sepnl^ral stone ; 
"By Thy triumph o'er the grave ; 
By Thy power from death to save ; 
Oh ! from earth to lieaven restored, 
Mighty, re-asoended Lord, 
Listen, Listen to the cry 

Of our solemn Utany 1 ^mwi. 
20 
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1 "fTTHEN our heads are bowed with woo, 
» » When our bitter tears o'erfiow. 
When we mourn our lost ones dear, 
Jesu, Son of Moiy, hear I 
Thou our throbbing flesh host worn. 
Thou our mortal griefs hast borne. 
Thou hast shed the human tear : 
Jesu, Son of Maiy, hear I 



When the heart is sad within 
With the thought of all its sin. 
When the spirit shrinks witti fear, 
Jesu, Son of Maiy, hear t 
Thou the bitter shame hast known ; 
Though the sins were not Hiine own. 
Thou hast deigned their load to be»r~ 
Jesu, Son of Maiy, hear I 



When the solemn death-beU tolls 
For our tnA\ departing souls. 
When our final doom is near, 
Jesu, Son of Mary, hear I 
Thou bast bowed the dying head. 
Thou th'atoning blood hast shed. 
Thou hast risen ftvm the grave ; 
Holy Jesus, hear and save. Amen. 



ST. BBIDE'S. 



LEST. 

S.M. 



41, 4a 



i 



^^ 



=t=^ 



zz: 



p 






£E 



^ 



2s: 



zz 



2z: 



-^?- 



J ^ 



m 



"^ 



i 



i 



r 



i 






± 



^m 



[*'" r u 



3Z 



■M- 



IZZZ 



zz: 



^ 




41 (Ps. 51.) 

XT AYE mercy. Lord, on me, 
-*^ As Thou wert ever kind ; 
Let me, oppressed with loads of guilt, 
Thy wonted mercy find. 



Wash off my foul offence, 
And cleanse me from my sin ; 
For I confess my crime, and see 
How great my guilt has been. 



Against Thee^ Lord, alone. 
And only in Thy sight, [ned, 

Hare I transgressed, and, though coudem* 
Must own Thy judgment right. 



In guilt each part was farmed 
Of all this sinful frame ; 
In guilt I was conceived, and bom 
The heir of sin and shame. 



Blot out my ciymg sins, 
Nor me in anger view ; * 
Create in me a heart that 's dean. 
An upright mind renew. 



6 

Withdraw not thou Thy help, 
Nor cast me fiwn Thy sight ; 
Nor let thy Holy Spirit take 
Its everlasting flight. Amen. 

Doxohgy 17, 

42 (Ps. 25.) 

'PO God, in whom I trust, 
-■- I lift my heart and voice : 
Oh ! let me not be put to shame. 
Nor let my foes rejoice. 

2 

To me Thy truth impart. 
And lead me in Thy way ; 
For thou art He that brings me help. 
On Thee I wait all day. 



Thy mercies and Thy love, 
O Lord ! recall to mind ; 
And graciously continue still 
As Thou wert ever kind. 



His mercy and His truth 
The righteous Lord displays, 
In bringing wandering sinners home 
And teaching them His ways. Amen. 

Doxology 19. 
21 
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A LMIGHT Y Father I God of Gi-aoe 1 

We all, like sheep astray, 
In folly from Thy paths hare tumecU 
Each to his sinful way. 



Sins of omission, and of act, 
Through all our lives ahound ; 

Alas ! in thought, and word, and deed. 
No health in us is found. 

3 

spare us. Lord — ^m mercy spare ; 

Our contrite souls restore. 
Through Him, who suffered on the Cross, 

And man's transgressions bore. 



And grant, Father, for His sake 
That we, through all our days, 

A just and godly life may lead 
To Thine eternal praise. Amen. 

22 
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C\ LORD, turn not from us Thy Faa», 
^ Who lie, in piteous state. 
Lamenting sore our sinful lives 
Before Thy mercy-gate— 



A gate, which opens wide to those 
Who do confess their sin ; 

shut it not against us. Lord, 
But let us enter in. 



And call us not to strict account. 
How we have sojourned here ; 

For then our guilty conscience knows 
HowYile we must appear: 



Lord, we need not to repeat 
What now we humbly crave ; 

For Thou dost know, before we speak. 
The blessing we would have. 



Mercy, good Lord, Mercy we ask ; 

This is the total sum : 
For Mercy, Lord, is all our suit ; 

let Thy Mercy come. Amen. 

I>oxology 15. 
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OTHOU from whom all goodness flows! 
I lift my soul to Thee ; 
In all my sorrows, (xmflicts, woes, 
Jesus, remember me. 

2 
When on my aching burdened heart 

My sins lie heavily, 
Thy pardon grant, new peace impart. 
In love remember me. 
3 
When trials sore obstruct my way, 

And ills I cannot flee, 
Oh ! let my strength be as my day. 
For good remember me. 
4 
When worn with pain, disease, and grief. 

This feeble body see ; 
Grant patioice, rest, and kind relief, 
And, Lord, remember me. 
5 
When, in the solemn hour of death, 

I wait Thy just decree ; 
Be this the prayer of my last breath, 
Lord, remember me ! 
6 
And when b^ore Thy throne I stand. 

And lift my soul to Thee, 
Then with the saints, at Thy right hand, 
Still, Lord, i-emember me.. Amen. 

Doxohgy 12. 



OH that the Lord would guide my ways 
To keep His statutes still ! 
Oh that my God would grant me gi-ace 
To know and do His mil ! 
2 
Oh send Thy Spirit down to write 

Thy law upon my heart I 
Nor let my tongue indulge deceit. 
Nor act the iLur's part. 
3 
From vanity turn <^ my eyes : 

Let no corrupt design. 
Nor covetous desires, arise 
Within this soul of mine. 
4 
Order my footsteps by Thy word. 

And mak^ my heaii^ sincere : 
Let sin have no dominion, Loi-d, 
But ke^ my conscience dear. 
5 
My soul hath g(»ie too far astray. 

My feet too often slip ; 
Yet, since Fve not forgot Thy way, 
Restore Thy wandering sheep. 
6 
Make me to walk^in Thy commands— 

'Tis a delightful road ; 
Nor let my head, nor heart, nor hands. 
Offend against my God. Amen. 

Doxohgy 15. 
23 
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QEE ! what unbounded zeal and love 
^ Inflamed the Saviour's breast. 
When, steadfast towards Jerusalem, 

His urgent way He pressed. 
2 
Good-will to man, and zeal for God, 

His every thought engross : 
He longs to be baptized with blood, 

He thirsts to reach the cross. 
3 
With all His sufferings full in view, 

And woes to us unknown ; 
Forth to the work His spirit flew ; 

'Twas love that urged him on. 
4 
By His obedience unto death 

See paradise restored ; 
And ffdlen man brought face to face 

With his forgiving Lord. 
5 
Prepare us, Lord,«to view Thy cross, 

Who all our ginefs hast borne, 
To look on Thee, whom we have pierced. 

To look on Thee, and mourn : 
6 
While thus we mourn, may we rejoice, 

And, as Thy cross we see, 
iMay each exclaim, in faith and hope, 

" The Saviour died for me ! " .^en. 

Doxoiogy 11. 
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JESUS I exalted far on high, 
^ To whom"*a Name is given ; 
A Name, surpassing every name 
That's known in earth or heaven :- 



Before whose thrtme shall every knee 
Bow down witii one accord : — 

Before whose throne shall every tongue 
Confess that Thou art Lord — 



Jesus ! who in the form of God 
Didst equal honour claim ; 

Yet, to redeem our guilty souls. 
Didst stoop to death and shame ! — 



Oh ! may that mind in us be foimed, 
Which shone so bright in Thee : 

An humble, meek, and lowly mind. 
From pride and envy free ! 



May we to others stoop, and learn 

To emulate Thy love ; 
So shall we bear Thine image here. 

And share Thy throne above 1 Amen. 

Doxology 11. 
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HOSANNA to the Uving Lord ! 
Hosanna to th' incarnate Word I 
To Christ, Creator, Saviour, King, 
Let earth, let heaven, Hosanna sing. 

2 
Hosanna, Lord ! Thine angels cry ; 
Hosanna, Lord ! Th j saints reply ; 
Above, beneath us, and around, 
The dead and living swell the sound: 

3 

Saviour ! with protecting care, 
Return to this Thy house of prayer I 
Assembled in Thy sacred Name, 
We here Thy parting promise claim I 

4 
But, chiefest, in our cleansM breast» 
Eternal ! bid Thy Spirit rest ; 
And make our secret soul to be 
A temple pure, and worthy Thee ! 

6 

So, in the last and dreadful day, 
When earth and heaven shall melt away, 
Thy fk>dc, redeemed firom sinful stain 
Shall swell the sound of praise again. 

6 
To God the Father, with the Son, 
And Holy Spirit, Three in One, 
Be honour, praise, and glory given 
^ saints on earth, and saints in heaven. 

Amen. 
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RIDE on ! ride on in majesty I 
I Hark all the tribes Hosanna cry : 
Saviour meek, pursue Thy road. 
With pahns and scattered garments strenred. 

2 
Ride on ! ride on In majesty I 
In lowly pomp ride on to die ! 
Christ, Thy triumphs now begin 
O'er captive death and conquer^ sin. 

3 
Ride on ! ride on in mi^esty ! 
The angel armies of the sky 
Look down with sad and wondering eyes, 
To see th' approaching Sacrifice. 

4 
Ride on I ride on in majesty I 
The last and fiercest strife is nigh : 
The Father, on His sapphire throne, 
Expects His own anointed Son. 

5 
Ride on ! ride on in nu^esty I 
In lowly pomp ride on to die I 
Bow Thy meek head to mortal pain. 
Then take, God, Thy power, and reign. 

6 
Reign on I reign on in majesty I 
Reign on in triumph. Lord, most High I 
We hynm Thee on ITiy throne of love. 
Almighty King, in realms above. Amen. 

Doxology 5. 
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BEHOLD, where in a mortal form, 
Appears each grace divine, 
'the virtues all in Jesus meet, 
With mildest radiance shine. 



The largest love of human-kind 
Inspired His sacred breast ; 

In deeds of mei*cy, woi'ds of peace. 
His kindness was expressed. 

3 

To spread the rays of heavenly light, 

To give the mourner joy, 
To preach glad tidings to the poor. 

Was His divine employ. 



Lowly and meek in Him His friends 
A friend and servant found ; 

He washed their feet, relieved their tears, 
And healed their spirits' wound. 



Christ, our pattern and our guide. 

Thy image may we bear 1 
Lord, may we ti^ead Thy sacred steps. 

And Thy bright glories share ! Amen. 

JDoxohgy 11. 
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T^ ARK was the night, and cold the ground. 

On which the Lord was laid : 
His sweat like drops of blood ran down ;-— 
In agony He prayed. 



** Father I remove this bitter cup, 

** If such Thy sacred will : 
'* If not, content to drink it up, 
Thy pleasure I fulfil.' 
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Go to the gaixlen, sinner I see 
Those precious drops that flow. 

The heavy load He bore for thee ; 
For thee He lies so low. 



Then learn of Him the cross to bear ; 

Thy Father's will obey; 
And, when temptations sore draw near, 

Awake to watch and pray. Amen. 

Doxology 14. 
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53 

1 17XJLL of trembling expectation, 
i? Feeling much and fearing more, 
Mighty God of my salvation, 

I Thy timely aid implore. 
Suffering Son of Man, be near me, 

All my sufferings to sustain. 
By Thy sorer griefs to cheer me, 

3y Thy more than mortal pain. 



By Thy most severe temptation, 

In that dark Satanic hour, 
By Thy last mysterious passion. 

Screen me from the adverse power. 
^y Thy fainting in the garden, 

By Thy bloody sweat, I pray. 
Write upon my heart Thy pardon, 

Take my sins and fears away. 



3 By the travail of Thy spirit, 

By Thine outcry on the tree, 
^y Thine agonizing merit. 

In my pangs remember me. 
^y Thy death, my heart assuring. 

Lord, my <!^lng soul befriend, 
Hake me patient to endure. 

Make me fiedthfnl to the end. Amen. 
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GREAT High Priest, we see Thee stooping 
With our names upon Thy breast; 
In the garden, groaning, drooping. 

To the ground with horrors pressed ! 
Wondering angels stood confounded. 

To behold their Maker thus : 
And can we remain unwounded. 
When we know 'twas all for us ? 



2 Nothing but Thy blood, Jesu« 

Can relieve us fitnn our smart ; 
Nothing else from guilt release us. 

Nothing else can melt the heart. 
Law and terrors do but harden 

All the while they work alone : 
But the sense of blood-boi^t pardon 

Can dissolve a heart of stone. 



3 Jesus, all our consolations 

Flow ftx)m Thee, the Sovereign Oood ; 
Love, and faith, and hop^ and patieQce, 

All are purchased by Thy blood : 
From Thy falness we receive ttiem, 
We have nothing of our own ; 
X Freely thou delight'st to give them 
To the needy, who have none. Amen. 
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55 

HOW blest the man, whose conscious 
grief Pief; 

From Thee, Great God ! hath found re- 
Whose guilt Thy boundless love hath veiled, 
His fears composed, his weakness healed. 



With shame our numerous crimes we own, 
Prostrate we fall before Thy throne ; 
To Thee our inmost guilt disclose. 
And in Thy bosom pour our woes. 



grant, while yet our hands we rear, 
The voice of love may greet our ear : 
Thy Spirit send, speak peace within, 
And seal the pardon of our sin. 



For this Thy saints, who seek thy face. 
Ere yet is past the day of gi'ace. 
To Thee with steadfast hope repair. 
To Thee address th* unwearied prayer. 



So when the storms and tempests lour, 
And floods of wrath their torrents pour ; 
They, from the floods and stormy wind. 
In Thee a Hiding-place shall And. Amen. 

Doxology 2. 
28 
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117 ITH fast and prayer for sinful man, 

His holy course the Lord began: 
then may we His call obey, 
For our own sins to fast and pi-ay I 



This day let all, with downcast eye. 
The Presence of our God draw nigh, 
And mourn our sins, if so we may 
His just resentment turn away. 



O fearful Judge of quick and dead I 
Our sins lie heavy on our head — 
Too heavy far for us to bear ; 
Yet, Gracious Father, deign to spare. 



Blest Three in One, assist, we pray. 
The service of this sacred day ; 
And may its holy fruits appear 
In penitence and love sincere. Amen. 

Doxology 4. 
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THE moroing dawns upon the place. 
Where Jesns spent the night in prayer ; 
Sorrows unknown have man^ His face, 
No form nor comeliness is there. 



See Him, by those He called His own. 
Betrayed, forsaken, or denied 1 
To judgment brought, He stands alone 
Arraigned, oondenmed, and crudiied. 



No guile within His mouth is found ; 
He neither threatens, nor complains ; 
Meek, as a Lamb for slaughter bound, 
A willing Victim He remains. 



He bears their buffeting and 'scorn. 
Mock-homage of the lip and knee — 
The purple robe, the crown of thorn, 
The scourge, the nail, th' accursed tree. 



He dies I the veil is rent in twain ; 
Darkness o'er all the land is spread ; 
In every bosom teiTors reign ; 
Earth quakes — ^the graves give up their 
dead. 
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« 



Truly this was the Son of God ! " 
To Him let sinners tum their eyes ; 
Lo 1 bruised beneath His Father's rod — 
Not for Himself — for us He dies ! Amen. 



Doxohgy 11. 
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KING of Angels! Lord of Grace! 
For us made poor, a fallen race ; 
That we, of boundless wealth possessed. 
Might share with Thee Thy Place of Rest. 



Thou didst the bitter scorn sustain, 
The deep indignity and pain ; 
And, dying, hast on us bestowed 
The gift of endless life with God. 



While still on this low earth we move. 
Remember us with ceaseless lo7e ; 
And grant us, like the thief, to see 
The joys of Paradise with Thee. Amen. 

Doxohgy 12. 
29 
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1 TTARK t the voice of love and mercy 
JlL Sounds aloud from Calvary ; 

See ! it rends the rocks asxmder, 
Sliakes the earth and veils the sky. 

••It is finished!" 
Hear the dying Saviour cry. 

2 •• It is finished." Oh what pleasure 

Do the wondrous words afford I 
Heavenly blessings without measure 
flow to us through Christ the Lord. 

••It is finished!" 
Saints, the dying words record. 

3 Finished all the types and shadows 

Of the ceremonial law ;' 
Finished what our Qod had promised—- 
Death and hell no more need awe. 

•• It is finished ! " 
Saints, from hence your comfort draw. 

4 Tune your harps anew, ye seraphs ; 

Strike them to Immanuel's name : 
All on earth, and all in heaven. 
Join the triumph to proclaim, 

•• It is finished t *' 
Glory to the bleeding Lamb I 

5 Te, on earth, who humbly call Him 

your Beloved, and your Friend, 
Highest raise your grateful voices, — 
Yours these blessii^ without end. 

••It is finished!" 
Oq his grace and power depend. Amen. 
' Doxology 32, 

30 
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COME, ye sinners, poor and wretched* 
Come in mercy's gracious hour ; 
Jesus ready stands to save you. 
Full of pity, love, and power ; 

He is able. 
He is willing : doubt no more. 
Come, ye needy, ye are welcome, 

God's free bounty glorify. 
True belief, and true repentance. 
Every grace which brings us nigh : 

Without money. 
Gome to Jesus C^irist, and buy. 
Let not conscience make you linger. 

Nor of fitness fondly dream ; 
All the fitness He requireth / 

Is to feel your need of Him : 

This He gives you ; 
'Tis the Spirit's rising beam. 
Come, ye weary, heavy-laden. 
Lost and ruined by the fall ; 
If you tarry till you're better. 
You will never come at all : 

Not the righteous ; 
Sinners, Jesus came to call. 
Agonizing m the garden, 

Lo ! the Saviour prostrate lies ; 
On the bloody cross behold Him, 
Hear Him cry before he dies—- 

" It Is finished!" 
Finished the great sacrifice. Amen. 

Doxology 32. 
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CROFT B 148th. 



6. 0*6. 6. 8. 8* 



Joyful, 



Gbqft, 1T03. 




1 T'HE happy mom is come I 
-*• Triumphant o*er the grave, 
The Lord hath left the tomb. 
Omnipotent to save : 

Captivity is captive led ; 

For Jesus liveth, and was dead. 

2 Who now accuseth them 
For whom their Surety died ? 
Who now shall those condemn 
Whom God hath justified ? 

Captivity is captive led ; 

For Jesus liveth, and was dead. 

3 Christ hath the ransom paid ; 
The glorious work is done ; 
On Him our help is laid, 
By Him our victoiy won : 

Captivity is captive led ; 

For Jesus liveth, and was dead. 

4 To God, the risen Son, 
Father, and Spirit blest, 
Eternal Three in One, 
All worship be addressed. 

Captivity is captive led ; 

For Jeivoi livetii, and was dead. Amen. 



1 A LL hail, triumphant Lord, 

Who hast our ransom paid ; 

Wide be Thy Name adored j 

On Thee our help is laid. 
To Thee all power in earth and heaven, 
The keys of death and hell, are given. 

2 Jesu, the gift impart. 
Thy risen power to know ; 
And teach each quickened heart 
In Thy true love to grow. 

Thou art the Life — our sins forgive ; 
Speak Thou the word, and we shall live. 

3 To God, the risen Son, 
Father, and Spirit blest. 
Eternal Three in One, 
All worship be addressed. 

Join all on earth, rejoice and sing. 
All glory give to God our King. Amen. 

31 
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EASTEB HYMN. 



EASTEB DAT. 
7.7.7.7. ^tti Alleltiia. Joyout. From the Lyra Davidica. 
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1 1 ESUS Christ is risen to-day, 
fj Our triumphant holy day ; 
Who did once upon the Cross 
Suffer to redeem our loss. 

2 Hymns of praise, then, let us sing 
Unto Christ our Heavenly King ; 
Who endured the Cross and grave, 
Sinners to redeem and save : 

3 But the pains which He endured. 
Our salvation have procured : 
Now above the sky He's King 
AVhere the. angels ever sing, 

4 Sing we to our God above 
Praise eternal as His love ; 
Praise Htm, all ye heavenly host, 
Fktber, Son, and Holy Ghost 

32 



Alleluia ! 
Alleluia ! 
Alleluia ! 
Alleluia ! 

Alleluia ! 
Alleluia ! 
Alleluia ! 
Alleluia ! 

Alleluia ! 
Alleluia I 
AUeluia ! 
Alleluia I 

Alleluia ! 
Alleluia ! 
Alleluia! 
Alleluia ! 
Amen. 



64 

1 'pHRIST, the Lord, is risen to day !' Alleluia I 
\J Sons of men and angels say : Alleluia I 
Raise your songs and triumphs high ! Alleluia t 
Sing, ye heavens ! thou earth, reply ! Alleluia I 

a Love's redeeming work is done * Alleluia I 
Fought the fight, the battle won 1 AUeluia t 
Lo, the Sun's eclipse is o'er— Alleluia ! 

Lo, He sets in blood no more t Alleluia I 

3 Vain the stone, the watch, the seal! Alleluia! 
Christ hath burst the gates of hell ! Alleluia ' 
Death in vain forbids His rise ; Alleluia ! 
Christ hath opened Paradise. ' Alleluia I 

4 Lives again our Glorious King; Alleluia t 
Where Death, is now thy sting? Alleluia I 
Once He died our souls to save : Alleluia t 
Where's thy victory, boastingGrave? Alleluia 1 

5 Hail,Thon Lord of earth and heaven ! Alleluia t 
Praise to Thee by both be given ! Alleluia ! 
Thee we laud, triumphant now ; AlleJuia t 
Hail, the Resurrection Thou 1 Alleluia 'AmAn, 

Doxoloyy 26. 
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7.7.7.7. ^'^ Alleluia. JovftiH. 
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1 n AIL the day that sees Him go AYleluia ! 
JLLTo His Throne from earth below. Allelnia.! 
Christ, awhile to mortals giveD. Alleluia I 
Entera now the highest heaven. Alleluia I 

3 There ihe glorious triumph waits ; Alleluia ! 
Lift your heads, eternal gates ; Alleluia I 
He Who vanquished death and sin, Alleluia I 
King of glory, would come in. Alleluia ! 

3 Tet ere heaven its Lord receives, Alleluia ! 
See, He loves the earth He leaves ; Alleluia ! 
Though returning to His Throne, Alleluia ! 
Still He calls mankind His own. AUeluia ! 

4 See, He lifts those hands to bless, Alleluia ! 
Whose deep prints His love express ! Alleluia ! 
Hark, His gracious lips bestow Alleluia ! 
Blessings on His Church below I Alleluia ! 

5 Lord, though parted from our sight» Alleluia ! 
Far above yon azure height. Alleluia ! 
Grant our hearts may thither rise. Alleluia ! 
Seeking Thee beyond the skies. Alleluia I 

6 Sing we to our God above Alleluia I 
Praise, eternal as His love ; Alleluia ! 
Praise Him, all ye heavenly host, Alleluia I 
Father, Son, and Holy Ghost. Alleluia 1 

Amen. 



1 \f ASTER, Lord, to Thee, we cry, 
iU On Thy throne exalted hig^ ; 
See Thy faithful servants, see ! 
Ever gazing up to Thee. 

Grant, though parted from our sij^t. 
High above yon azure height. 
Grant our hearts may thither rise^ 
Following Thee bqrond the skies. 

2 Ever may we upwards move, 
Wafted on the wings of love ; 
Looking when our Lord shall come. 
Longing for our heavenly home ; 
There may we with Thee remain. 
Partners of Thine endless reign ; 
There Thy face unclouded see. 
Find our heaven of heavens in Thee. 

3 There before Thy footstool fall. 
There confess thee Lord of all ; 
There our (Towns before Thee cast. 
There proclaim, while heaven shall last. 
Glory to the Lord most high. 
Conqueror rising through the sky : 

To the Father glory meet. 
Glory to the Paraclete. Amen. 



* These Slurs are not to be observed when Hymn 66 is sufig. 
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'pHE Saviour stopd on Olivet, 
-■- His earthly task was o*er ; 
And wherefore should He linger yet 
On this world's dreary shore ? 



He raised on high His hands divine, 
He blessed His faithful train ; 

when shall Adam's guilty line 
Such blessings hear again ? 



Then slowly toward the expecting sky, 

That sky's Creator rose ; 
Angelic watchers, ranged on high. 

Bade heaven's bright gates unclose. 



He entered in, the Lord of might, 

Eternal and supreme ; 
His presence e'en those realms of light 

Illumed with brighter beam. 



Thou, who thus exalted art. 
On whom our souls rely ; 

Grant to us now, in mind and heart. 
To dwell with Thee on high I 

84 
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And when at last the Archangel's voice 

Shall call us from the grave, 
May we with all Thy saints rejoice, 

Through Him who died to save. Amen. 

Boxohgy 13. 

68 

OTHOU, gone up our Harbinger, 
Withm the Courts on High, 
Look on Thy servants, helpless here. 
And lift them to the sky. 



Make us to those delights aspire. 
Which spring from love to Thee, 

Which pass the carnal heart's desire, 
Whidi faith alone can see. 



Where God shall His tnie children own, 

In Him for ever blest ; 
And He the toils of all shall crown, 

And be Himself their Rest. 



Thy Grace alone to Thee can lead. 
And place us near Thy Thi-one ; 

To help us therefore in our need. 
Send down Thy Holy One. Amen. 

Doxology 14. 
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69 (Ps. 24.) 

T IFT up your heads, eternal gates ; 

Unfold, to entertain 
The King of glory : see ! He comes ! 
With His celestial train. 



Who is the King of glory ? Who ? 

The Lord for strength renowned ; 
In battle mighty ; o'er His foes 

Eternal victor crowned. 



Lift up your h^s, ye gates ; unfold, 

In state to entertain 
The King of glory : see ! He comes ! 

With all His shining train. 



Who is the King of glory ? Who ? 

The Lord for strength renowned ; 
Of glory He alone is King, 

Who is with glory crowned. Amen. 

Doxology 14. 



TIT'HENCE those unusual bursts of joy, 
" ' Whose sound through heaven rings ? 
They welcome Jesus to tiie sky, 
And crown Him — ^King of kings. 



At sight of Him, yon seraphs bright 
With joy unfold their wings ; 

They hail their Lord with new delight. 
And crown Him. — ^King of kings. 



Look up, ye saints, and, while ye gaze, 

Foi^ all earthly things ; 
Unite to sing the Saviour's praise. 

And crown Him — King of kings. 



While here. He bore our sin and shame ; 

From this our comfort springs ; 
'Tis meet we should exalt His Name, 

And crown Him — ^King of kings. 



We hope ere long, beyond those clouds» 

To tune celestial strings, 
And join with heaven's exulting crowds 

To crown Him — King of kings. Amen. 

Doxology 16. 
35 
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TITHERE high the heavenly temple stands, 
* ' The house of God, not made with hands, 
A great High Priest for sinners pleads, 
Man's great Redeemer intercedes. 

2 

He, who for men their Surety stood. 
And poured on earth His precious Blood, 
Our Saviour, still in heaven above 
Pursues His mighty work of love. 



The same that suffered here below 
Feels sympathy with human woe ; 
And still remembers, firom on high. 
His tears, His prayers. His agony. 



In every pang that rends the heart, 
The Man of l^rrows had a part : ' 
Touched with the feeling of our grief. 
He to the sufferer sends relief. 



With boldness therefore, at the throne. 
Let us make all our sorrows known ; 
And ask the aid of heavenly power, 
To help us in the evil hour. Amen. 

Doxology 3. 
36 
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ptOME, magnify the Saviour's Love, 

Come, praise the great Redeemer's Name^ 
Who left the Father's throne above. 
And stooped for us to death and shame. 



At God's right hand exalted now, 
With glory, majesty, and power. 
Let every knee before Him bow. 
And every tongue His Name adore. 



Thy loving Spirit, Lord, impart; 
With holy fear our bosoms fill ; 
give the meek, obedient, heart, 
To suffer and to do Thy Will. 



Thy Cross, Blest Saviour, inay we 
Mark the Example Thou hast given— 
FoUow in all Thy footsteps here — 
Rise to Thy glorious rest inheaven ! Amen. 

Doxohgyb. 
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1 n REATOR Spirit ! by whose aid [laid, 
^ The world's foundations firat were 
Come Thou to bless each lowly mind, 
And shed Thy gifls upon mai^ind. 

2 Thou, who Thyself didst now confer, 
The Father's promised Comforter, — 
From sin and sorrow set us free, 
And make us temples worthy Thee. 

3 Thrice holy Fount, thrice holy Fire, 
Our hearts with heavenly love inspire ! 
Thy sacred unction on us pour. 

To hallow those who Thee adore. 

4 Plenteous of grace, descend from high, 
Rich in thy seven-fold energy : 

Thou Strength of His Almighty hand, 
Whose power does heaven and eai-th 
command. 

5 Chase from our minds the inward foe : 
And peace, the fruit of love, bestow : 
suffer not our feet to stray. 
Uphold and guide us in the way I 

6 Make us eternal truth receive. 
And practise all that we believe : 
Give us Thyself, that we may see 
The Father and the Son by Thee. 

7 Unceasing honour, endless fame. 
Attend the Almighty Father's name ; 



The Saviour Son be glorified. 
Who for lost man's redemption died ; 
* And equal adoration be, 

Eternal Comforter, to Thee ! Amen. 

74 

1 r\ SPIRIT of the living God ! 
^ In all the fuhiess of Thy grace. 
Where'er the foot of man hath trod. 
Descend upon our fallen race. 

2 Give tongues of fire and hearts of love 
To preach the reconciling word : 
Give power and unction from above. 
Whene'er the joyful soand is heai'd. 

3 Be darkness, at Thy coming, light ; 
Confusion, order, in Thy path : [might : 
Souls without strength inspire with 
Bid mercy triumph over wrath. 

4 Baptize the nations far and nigh ; 
The triumphs of the cross record ; 
The name of Jesus glorify. 

Till every kindred call Him Lord. 

5 God, from eternity, hath willed, 

" All flesh shall my salvation see :" 
So be the Father's love fulfilled, [Thee. 
The Saviour's sufferings (crowned by 

Amen. 
Doxdogy 4. 
* Repeat last strain of Tune. 
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OHBIST OHUBOH. 



WHIT SUNDAY. 

L.M. Chear/uL 
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COME, graciotis Spirit, heavenly Dove, 
With light and comfort from above ; 
Be Thou our Guaixlian, Thou our Guide ; 
O'er every thought and step preside. 

2 

The light of truth to us display, 
And make us know and choose Thy way ; 
Plant holy fear in eveiy heart, 
That we from Thee may ne'er depart. 



Lead us to holiness, — ^the road 
That we must take to dwell with God ; 
Lead us to Christ, the living way, 
NiH* let us from His precepts stray. 



Lead us to God, our final rest. 
To be with Him for ever blessed ; 
Lead us to heaven, its joys to share, 
Fulness of joy for ever there. Amen. 

Doxohgy 8. 



pOME, Holy Ghost ; Creator, come, 
^ And visit all the souls of thine : 
Thou hast inspired our hearts with life ; 
Inspire them now with life divine. 



Thou art the Comforter, the gift 
Of God most high ; ^e fire of love. 

The everlasting spring of joy, 
And holy unction from above. 



Teach us the Father to confess. 

And Son, Who from the grave revived ; 
And, with the Father and the Son, 

Thee, Holy Ghost, from both derived. 



With Thee, Father, therefore may 
The Son, Who was from death restored, 

And sacred Comforter, one God, 
To endless ages be adored I Amen. 
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BE present, Holy Trinity, 
Ck>-eqiial Light, One Deity ; 
The One Eternal Source confessed 
Of all things moving or at rest. 



Thee all the heavenly hosts above 
Praise, glorify, adore, in love : 
Earth, sea, sky, nature's threefold frame, 
From age to age doth bless Thy Name. 



We, bending low, are present too. 
Thee to adore as servants true ; 
The vow and prayers we humbly bring, 
Join Thou to what Thine angels sing. 



The one sole Light we Thee confess ; 
Whom yet in worship thrice we bless : 
Alpha and Omega art Thou, 
Before whom all the spirits bow. Ameu. 

Doxology 3. 
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ALHIGHTY God, whose love displayed. 
Still rules the world Thy bounty miade, 
Our lowly hymn we raise to Thee, 
In Substance One, in Person Three. 

2 

Fain would we chant to Thee the song, 
Whic^, through the ages all along, 
Is chanted by the heavenly train. 
And earth resounds to heaven again. 



Taught by Thy Word, this sacred day 
Our homage of true Faith we pay ; 
Lord, in that Faith preserve us still. 
And shield us evermore from ill. 



That still our lips Thy praise may show, 
And, with Thy Holy Church below. 
Above with Thy angelic host, 
Hymn Father, Son, and Holy Ghost. Amen. 



39 



79, 80 TRINITY SUNDAY. 

GIBBALTAB. Moderate, L. M. 
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FATHERofheavenl whose love profound 
A ransom for our souls hath found ! 
Before Thy throne we sinners bend ; 
To us Thy pardoning love extend. 



Almighty Son ! Incarnate Word ! 
Our Prophet, Priest, Redeemer, Lord ! 
Before Thy throne we sinners bend ; 
To us Thy saving grace extend. 



Eternal Spirit ! by whose breath 
The soul is raised from sin and death I 
Before Thy throne we sinners bend ; 
To us Thy quickening power extend. 



Jehovah, Father, Spirit, Son ! 
Mysterious Godhead I Three in One ! 
Before Thy throne we sinners bend ; 
Grace, pardon, life, to us extend. Amen. 
40 
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TI7E praise, we worship Thee, God I 
' • Thy sovereign power we sound abroad ; 
All nations bow before Thy throne, 
And Thee, th* Eternal Fatiier, own. 



Loud hallelujahs to Thy Name 
Angels and seraphim proclaim ; 
The heavens, and all the powers on high, 
To Thee continually do ciy : 



Holy, Holy, Holy, Loini ! 
Thou God of Host^, by all adored I 
Earth and the Heavens are full of Thee — 
Thy glorious Light and Majesty. 



Praise God, from whom all blessings flow ; 
Praise Him, all creatures here below ; 
Praise Him above, ye heavenly Uost ; 
Praise Father, Son, and Holy Ghost. Amen, 



L.M. 
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T>£ Thou exalted^ mighty God, 
-^ Above the heaven,- where angels^weU ; 
Thy power on earth be known abroad. 
And hmd io land Thy wondeni teU. 

The earth, the stars, and worlds unknown. 
Were formed by Thine Almi^ty word : 
All things exist by Thee alone ; 
All nature owns Thee for her Lord. 



In thee, God, are all the springs 
Of boundless love, and heavenly grace ; 
And joyM hope Thy promise brings 
To every soul that seeks Thy face. 



Through all the earth Thy mercy reigns, 
And reaches to the utmost sky : 
Thy truth to endless yeans ramaLins, 
Though time shall cea«e> and ndture die. 

AmeB» 
Do»)kgy4, 



82 

C WEET is the work,, my God my King 1 
^ To praise Thy name, give tiianks, and 
To shew Thy love with morning light, [sing ; 
And talk of all Thy truth at night. 



Sweet is Thy day of sacred rest ; 
Let no vain thoughts disturb my breast ; 
Oh may my heart in tune be found, 
Like David's harp of solemn sound ! 



My heart shall triumph in the Lord, 
And bless His works, and bless His word ; 
Thy works of grace, hoW bright they shine I 
How deep Thy conilMls ! how <£yine ! 

4 
Lord, I would love thy courts below ; 
And, when Thy heavwily i-est I know, 
Thy pi-ai^ shall aill liiy powcfrs eMploy, 
In that eternal wcttid of joy. Affiea. 
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OUR God is love : and all His saints 
His image bear below ; 
The heart, with love to God inspired, 
With love to man will glow. 



may we love each other. Lord ! 

As we are loved of Thee : 
For none are truly bom of God 

Who live in enmity. 

3 

Heirs of the same immortal bliss. 
Our hopes and feai^s the same, 

The cords of love oar hearts should bind, 
In honour of Thy name. 



So shall the vain contentions world 

Our peaceful lives approve : 
And w(N»ienng say, as tiiey of old, 

** See how these Christians love." Amen. 

Doxohgy 9. 
42 



84 



OTHOU, who didst with love untold 
Thy doubting servant chide, 
And bade the eye of sense behold 
Thy wounded hands and side ; 



Grant us, like him, with heartfelt awe. 
To own Thee God and Lord, 

And from his hour of darkness draw 
A fuller &ith's reward ! 



And while that wondrous recoixl now 

Of unbelief we hear, 
let us only lowlier bow 

In self-distinisting fear: 



And gi'ant that we may never dare 

Thy Spirit so to grieve ; 
But at the last their blessing share 

Who see not, yet believe. Amen. 

Doxology 14. 
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AH for a closer walk Mrith God, 
^ A calm and beavenly frame ; 
A light to shine upon the road 
That leads us to the Lamb I 



Return, O holy Dove ! return, 

Sweet messenger of rest I 
We hate the sins that made Thee mourn, 

And drove Thee from our breast. 



Shew us t>eme token of Thy love, 
Our £fiintmg hope to raise ; 

And pour Thj blessing from above, 
That we may render praise. 



The dearest idol we have known. 

Whatever that idol be, 
Help us to tear it from Thy throne. 

And worship only Thee. 



So shall our walk be close with God, 

Calm and serene our fi:ame ; 
So purer light shall mark the road 

That leads us U^ the Lamb. Amen. 

Doxology 13. 



86 (Psalm 84.) 

OGOD of hosts, the mighty Lord, 
How lovely is the place 
Where Thou, enthroned in glory, shew'st 
The brightoess of Thy Bsbce ! 

2 

My longing soul faints with desire 

To view Thy blest abode j 
My panting heart and flesh cry out 

For Thee, the living God. 



Lord of hosts, my King and God, 
How highly blessed are they. 

Who in Thy temple always dwell. 
And there Thy praise display I 



Thrice happy they, whose choice has Thee 

Their sure protection made ; 
Who long to tread the saci'ed ways 

That to Thy dwelling lead I 



Thus they proceed from strength to 
And stdl approach more near, [str»igth, 

Till all on Sion's holy mount 

Before their God appear. Amen. 

Doxidogy 13. 
43 
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l>tEST be Thy lb!?e,. gopd lowT, 
Thftt tftught us this sweetway, 
Only to love Thee for Thyself, 
And for that love obey. 



Thou, oor soula' ohi^ hope^ 
We to Thy mercy fly : 
Where'er we are, Thou canst protect ; 
Whate'er we need, supply. 

3 

Whether we sleep or wake, 
To Thee we both resign ; 
By' light we see^ a» well a» day^ 
If Thy lightr on us shihOi 



Whjither we live or die, 
Botbi we submit U> Thee ;. 
In death we Uf€^ as well' as iifii. 
If Ifliinfr in daalhi wq bej Amen. 

Doxology 



20. 
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A! WH'AT; ifwearrChrist^Si 
^ Is eaithly shame or lt>s8 ?' 
Bright shall' the orown of glory- ^ 
When we hafv^bome^the eroesk 



Keen wae- the Itritil onoe,. 
Bitter the oup of woe,. 
\^en- maityrad saints, baptized' hr bloed^ 
Chiast's sufferings shaared below. 



Brighfe is. their glory now,. 
Boundless thaii* joy above ; 
Wher(^, on the bosom of their God^ 
They resit ia perfiaot love.. 



Lord ! may that giti^e be oursi 
Ever, like them,, to bear 
All that) of sorrow, giief,. or pain*. 
May be our poition heie I 



Enough, if Thou, at last 
The woi-d of blessing giv^e ;; 
And let us rest beneath Thy feet,.. 
Where sainttt^ and angel&iive. Aixnn. 

Doxology 20. 
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OWH£H£ flhall rest be fouMl,^ 
Rest for the weary soul? 
Twere Tain the ooeaD^s depths to sound. 
Or search from polte to pole. 



The world can never give 
The bliss fyt which w« sigh • 
'Tis not the wlnle «f lift to tif«, 
N«r aU of dMtk to die 



BejiMid this rale of tears, 
There is a life above ; 
Unmeasored by the flight of years. 
And all that life is love. 



There is & death whose pang 
Outlasts the fleeting breath— > 
O what eternal horrors hang 
Around the second death ! 



Lord G«d of truth and gmotl 
Tstch «s thai death to diun; 
■t we be driveh fix>m Thy £Eice, 
For evermore undone ! 



OUktefttoovr^vest; 
And let us find, in Thee, 
The lift of perftet k>ve,-'>4he vest 

Of immortality* Amen. 

Doxology 19. 

.90 

r IGHt of the anxious heart, 
-^ Jesus, Thy suppliants dieer; 
Bid Thou the gloom of guilt depart. 
And shed Thy sweetness here. 



Happy the ttaii \Hi0M briMt 
Thott aaakttt Thine ifdbode ; 
Sweet light» th«t With thi pttre Witt mt, 
For they shall see their God. 

3 

Brightness of God at>ove. 
Light of the world below. 
Within our hearts implant Thy loVii, 
That we that lovt may know. 



To lowly minds revealed^ 
Our Saviour we adore $ 
Like tribute to the Father yield, 
And Spirit, evermore. Am&a. 

45 
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91 (P8. 23.) 

^HE Loid Himself, the mightj Lord, 
J- Vouchsafes to be my guide ; 
The Shepherd, hj whose constant care 
Mj wants are all supplied. 



In tender grass He makes me feed» 

And gently there repose ; 
Then leads me to cool shades, and where 

Refreshing water flows. 



He does my wandering soul reclaim, 
And, to His endless praise. 

Instincts with humble zeal to walk 
In His most righteous ways. 



I pass the gloomy rale of death, 
Fram fear and danger free ; 

For there His aiding rod and staff 
Defend and comfort me. 



Since God doth thus His wondrous love 

Through all my life extend. 
That life to Him will I devote. 

And in His temple spend. Amen. 

Doxology 9. 
46 
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(Pa. 15.) 



T ORD, who's the happy man that may 
^ To Thy blessed courts repair? 
Not, stranger-like, to yisit them, 
But to inhabit there ? 



Tis he who in the perfect way 

Of hearenly virtue moves ; 
Whose generous tongue disdains to speak 

The thing his heart disproves. 

3 

Who, conscious of his numerous sina, 
Walks humbly with his God, 

Within that meek and lowly path 
Where pride has never trod. 



The man whom thus the Almighty hand 

In duty's path shall guide. 
Through Varied life^ and e'en in death. 

With strength shall be supplied. Amen. 

DoscohgyQ, 
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93 (pg.8.) ' 94 (Pf.190 

OTHOU to whom all creatures bow, i HPHE heaveiifl declare Thy glory, Lord, 
WifViin fViia oni'f'.hlv fmrntk. -L Wlii/^h fhnf. n.1nn* nttn fill • 



Within this eai-thly fi-ame, 
Through all the world how great art Thou ! 
How glorious is Thy name ! 

2 • 

In heayen Thy wondrous acts are sung, 

Nor fully recl^oned there ; 
And yet Thou mak'st the infant tongue 

Thy bomidless praise declare. 



When hearen. Thy beauteous work on high , 
Employs my wandering sight ; 

The moon, that nightly rules the sky, 
With stars of feebler light : 



Lord , what is man, that Thoa should'st deign 

To bear him in Thy mind ? 
Or condescend to visit him, 

In human flesh enshrined ? Amen. 

Doxology 11. 



Which that alone can fill ; 
The firmament and stars exp: 
Their great Creatoi*'s skill. 



2 

The dawn of eacli returning day 
Fresh beams of knowledge biings ; 

And from the dark returns of night 
Divine instruction springs ; 



God's perfect law converts the soul, 
Reclaims from false desires ; 

With sacred wisdom His sure word 
The ignorant inspires. 



The statutes of the Lord are just, 

And bring sincere delight ; 
His pure commands, in search of trath. 

Assist the feeblest sight. Amen. 

Doxology 15. 
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1 'PHE h^av^ns declare Th^ glory, Loi-d I 
•^ The thousand worlds t}^( meet our 
Abundant evidence afford, £^7^ 
That Thou art gr«at, that Thoujart wise. 

2 Who but the only Wise could form, 

A world contrived with so much skill : 
Or who but He, whose mighty arm 
Could execute His sovereign will ? 

3 But though the things we see around, 
Thy wisdom and Thy power declare ; 
No argument can there be found, 

To save a sinner from despair. 

4 Not from Thy works, but from Thy word, 
The soulrreviving news is known ; 
That pardon may with tniUi »ocovd : 
Aid mercy an to man be shown. 

5 When a few seasons have revolved, 
Th^ world will pass away, and then 
The works thereof shall be dissolved, 
And not a wreck or trace be seen.- 

6 Not so Thy word ; it stands secure : 
The blessed truths that it contains 
48 



Eternal are, and shall endure 
When nothing of the world remains. 

Amen. 
Doxology 1. 

96 (Ps.93.) 

1 TI7ITH glory clad, with strength ar- 

'' rayed, 

The Lord, that o'er all nature reigns, 
The world's foundation firmly laid, 
And the vast fabric still sustains. 

2 How surely stablished is Thy throne, 
Which shaii no change or period see ! 
For thou, O Lord 1 and Thou alone, 
Art God from all eternity. 

8 The floods, O Lord, lift up their voice, 
And toss the troubled waves on high : 
But God alone can still their noise, 
And make the angiy sea comply. 

4 Thy promise. Lord ! is ever sure ; 
And Uiey, who in Thy house would dwell. 
That happy station to secure, 
Must stUl in holiness excel. Amen. 

Doxology 5. 
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(Ps. 95.) 

OCOME, load anthems let vs siujg; 
Loud thftaks to our Almiglitf King ; 
For we owe voices jugh should zaice. 
When our salvation's Rock we praise. 

2 
Into His ]x«s6nce let ns haste, 
To thank Him for His favours past ; 
To Him address, in joyful songs. 
The praise that to His Name belongs. 

3 
For God, the Lord, enthroned in «tote^ 
Is with unrivalled glory great : 
A King, superior far to all. 
Whom gods the heathen falsely call. 

4 
O let us to His courts repair, 
And bow with adoration there ; 
There, on our knees, devoutly all, 
Before the Lord our Maker M\. Am<3i. 

Doxology 4. 



BEFORE Jeborah's awful throQe, 
Ye nations, bow with sacred joy ; 
Know that the Lord is God alone: »^ 
He can create, and He destroy. 

2 

His sovereign power, without oar aid# 
Made us of clay, and formed us men; 
And when like wandering sheep we strayed, 
He brought us to His fold again. 

3 

We*ll crowd Thy gates with tJiankful songs, 
High as the heavens our voices raise ; 
And evrth, with her ten thousand tongues. 
Shall fill Thy courts witii sounding praise. 

4 

Wide as the world is Thy command, 
Vast as eternity Thy love : 
Firm as a rock Thy tiiith shall stand. 
When rolling years shall cease to movsL 

Amen. Doxology 5. 
49 
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LORD of the ^nnlds above, 
How pleasant and bow fUr 
llie dwellings of tby love. 
Thy earthly templeSk are I 
To thine abode my heart aspires 
With warm desires to see my Qod. 

2 

Oh \ happy souls that pray 

Where God appoints to hear ! 

Oh ! happy men that pay 

Th^ constant service there ! 
They praise Thee still ; and happy they 
lihax love the way to Zlon's hill. 

3 

They go firom strength to stroigth. 

Through this dark vale of tears, 

Till each arrives at length. 

Till each in heaven appears: 
Oh ! glorious seat ! when God, our King, 
Shall thither bring our willing feet. 

4 

.The Lord his people loves, 

ffls hand no good withholds 

From those his heart approves. 

From pure and pious souls : 
Thrice happy he, God of Hosts, 
Whose q>lr1t trusts alone in Thee. Aioen. 

Doxology 37. 
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100 pg^ i3g, 

rpO God. the mighty Lord, 

X Your Joyful thanks repeat ; 

To Him due praise afford. 

As Good as He is Great : 
For God doth prove our constant Friend ; 
His boundless Love shall nev^ end. 

2 

By His Almighty hand 

Amazing works are wrought ; 

The heavens, by His command. 

Were to perfection brought. 
For (jod doth prove our constant Friend; 
His boundless Love shall never end. 

3 

He spread the ocean round 

About the spacious land ! 

And made the rising ground 

Above the waters stand. 
For God dotii prove our constant Friend ; 
His boundless Love shall never eiid. 

4 

He doth the food supply. 

By which all creatures live: 

To Grod, who reigns on high. 

Eternal praises give. 
For God doth prove our constant Friend ; 
His boundless Lov« shall never, end. Amen. 

Doxology 37. 
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TE boandless realms of joy, 
Exalt your leaker's Cune ; 
His inralac your song employ 
Above the starry frame : 
Your voices raise, ye cherubim 
And 8enq;>him, to sing His praise. 



Thou moon, that rul'st the night. 

And sun, that guid'st the day. 

Ye glittering stars of lights 

To Him your homage pay ; 
His praise declare, ye heavens above, 
And clouds, that move in liquid air. 

3 

Let than adore the Lord, 

And ptaise His holy Name, 

]^ whose Almighty Word 

Th^ all from nothing came ; 
And all shall last, from changes free ; 
His firm decree standi ever fast. 

4 
His chosen saints to grace. 
He sets them up on high ; 
And flavours Isnel's race. 
Who still to Him are nigh : 
Ob, therefore, ndse your grateftti voice, 
Aad stOt n^oioe the Lord to praise ! Amen. 

Doxology 37. 
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TO God, tbie Father, yield 
Immortal praise and love. 
For all our comforts here. 
And all our hopes above : 
He sent His own eternal Son, 
To die for sins which man hath done. 

2 

To Ood, th' eternal Son, 

Let praise immortal flow. 

Who bought us with his blood. 

Who saves from endless woe : 
And now on high He lives and reigns. 
And sees the fruits of all His pains. 

3 

To God, fhe Holy Ghost, 

Immortal honours give. 

Whose new-creating power 

Can make the dead to live : 
His work completes the great design, 
And fills the soul with joy divine. 

4 

Immortal praise to Thee, 

Father, Spirit, Son. 

The undivided Three, 

The great mysterious One : 
Where reason fails, with all her pow«n, 
There frdth prevails, and love adores. Amen. 
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103 (Pa. 103.) 

TITT soul, inspired with saci*ed lore, 
■*■'■*- God's holy Name for erer bless ; 



Q£ all His fitToors nundfal proTB, 
And still thy gratefal thanks eq^ivss. 



The Lord abounds with tondflr iare, 
And unexampled acts of grace ; 
His wakened wrath does slowly mav^f 
His willing meicy flows apace. 

d 

As high as heaven its ardi extends 
Above this little spot of day ; 
So much His bouiMiless love transcends 
The small respects that we can pay. 



The Lord, the universal King, 

In heaven has fixed His lofty throne ; 

To him, ye angels, praises sing, 

Li whose great strength HispOweris shown. 



Te that His just commands obey. 
And hear and do His saci-ed will ; 
Ye hosts of His, this tribute pay, 
WIm still, what He ordains, fulfil 



Let every creBtnre jcoBtity bless 
The mighty Lord : and thou, my heart, 
With grateful joy thy thanks express. 
And in tius concert Iwar tiiy part. Anwa. 

Doxohgy 1. 

104 



'PROM all that dweU below the 
-*- Let the Creator's praise arise; 
Let the Redeemer's Nune be sung. 
Through every land, by every toi^e. 

2 

Tour lofty thesnes, ye mortals, Mng, 
In songs of praise divinely sing; 
The great salvati<»i loud prodaixo, 
And shout, Ibr joy, the Saviom's Name. 



In every land begin the song. 
To every land the stnuns bdongl 
In cheerful sounds your voices ndse^ 
And fill the world with songs of praise. 



Eternal are Thy mercies, Lord; 
Eternal truth attends Thy Word! 
Thy praise shall sound fi-om shore to diore^ 
Till sons shall rise and set no more. 

Amen. DwBology 8. 
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105 

'DTBRKALOodl Almighty Caaae 
^ Of eartJi,iuifiLsea8«aiuLworld8 onJoiown ; 
All thingp ara subjedi to Tky lawa>; 
All: things dapend.oa. Thflftalnnft 



Thy glorious. Being, singly^ stands,. 
Of all vdthin itself possessed ; 
By none contix>lled in Thy commandsy 
And in. Thyself coniQletely blest. 



Wonriiip'to- Th» alone belongs ; 
Worship alone tO' Thee we givet 
Thine h» onr hearts^ and' Thine our songs,. 
And to Thy glory- may wer live; 



Spi*eadThy great Name through every land ; 
Each idol d^ity dethrone ;, 
Siibdue the world to Thy command, , 
And' reign unrivailed God alone. Amen. 

Doxology 4. 



10^ (Ps. 150.) 

OH praise the Lord in that blessed pbu« 
From whence His goodness largeiyflaws ; 
Praise I^m in heaven, where He His face 
Unveiled in perfect gibry shows r 



Praise Him for all the mighty acts 
Which He in our behalf hath done!. 
His kindness this return exacts, 
With which our praise should equal run. 



To praise swahe each: toneful' strisn. 
Harmonious: let the <x>n(»rti li^:]. 
And to the solemn organ smg, 
That swells yous captuxe : to' tiie 



Let all, that vital breath enjoy," 
The breath Hie does to them ajafbri, 
In just returns of praise employ ;— 
Let every creature praise the Lord. Ataen. 

Doxology 4. 
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HELP U8, Lord I Thy yoke to wear, 
Delighting in Thy perfect will j 
Each other's harden learn to bear. 
And thus Thy law of love fulfil. 



He that hath pity on the poor, 
Lendeth his substance to ^e Lord : 
And, lo I his recompence is sure : 
For more than all shall be restored. 



Who sparingly his seed bestows. 
He sparingly shall also reap ; 
But whoso plentifully sows, 
The plenteous sheaves his hands shall 



Teach us, with glad, ungrudging heart, 
As Thou hast blessed our yarious store. 
From our abundance to impart 
A liberal portion to the poor. 



6 
And while we thus obey Thy word. 
And eyery call of want relieve, 
Oh I may we find it, gradous Lord ! 
More blest to give than to receive. Am«i. 

. Dox, .5. 

108 (P«- 1^9.) 

^HOU, Lord, by strictest search hast 
-*- My rising up and lying down: [known 
My secret thoughts are Imown to Thee, 
Known long before conceived by me. 

2 

Thine eye my bed and path surveys, 
My public haunts and private ways ; 
Thou knowest what my lips would vent. 
My yet unuttered words' intent. 



Surrounded by Thy power I stand ; 
On eveiy side I find Thy hand : 
Where, Lord, could I Thy infiuence shun. 
Or, whither from Thy presence run ? 



5 ' 4 

To Thee our all devoted be, | Search, try, God, my thoughts and heart. 

In Whom we breathe, and move, and live ; Ij" mischief lurk in any part : 



Freely we have received from Thee ; 
Freely may we rejoice to give. 

54 



Correct me, where I go astray, 
And guide me in the perfect way. Amen. 

Doxotogy 1. 



¥ISCELLAKEOUS. 
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PASSXNG BELL. 



L.M. 




SWEET are the aeasons when we wait, 
To hear what God our Lord will aaj : 
For they who watch at wisdom's gate, 
Are never empty sent away. 



How sweet, how blessed is the thought. 
That Thou dost hear thy people's cries 1 
And whether Thou dost give or not, 
Tis love that grants, and love denies. 



teach ns. Lord, to wait Thy will, 
To he content with all Thou dost: 
For us Thy grace sufficient still. 
With most supplied when needing most. 

4 
Till life shall end thus let it be; 
And, 0, sustain us in that hour: 
That trial past, we hope to see 
The Saviour whom we here adore. 



We hope, at length, to take our part 
With yonder host, throogh trouble brought: 
We hope to see Thee as Thou art, 
AiidthentopraiseTheeasweought. Amen. 

Doxology 5. 



OFT as the beU, with solemn toll. 
Speaks the departure of a soul, 
Let each one ask himself, ** Am I 
Prepared, should I be called to die ? 



If 



Only this frail and fleeting breath 
Preserves me from the jaws of death ; 
Soon as it fails, at once Vm gcme, 
And plunged into a world ui^own. 



Then, leaving all I loved below. 

To God's tribunal I must go. 

Must hear the Judge pronounce my fate. 

And fix my everlasting state. 



Lord Jesus, help me now to flee. 
And seek my hope al<me in Thee : 
Apply Thy blood. Thy Spirit give. 
Subdue my sin, and let me live. 



Then, when the solemn bell I hear, 
If saved from guilt, I need not fear ; 
Nor would the thought distressing be, 
Perhaps it next may toll for me." Amen. 

Doxology 2. 
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COME, ye who love the Lord, 
And. feel Hb qniekBBiag- poomr. 
U ite with, one accord,. 
His goodness to adore : 
" o heaven toid earth aloud prodatm 
TourfpOKt BfBdeemer'arglMiow- NaniiB; 

2 

He left His throne above, 

His glory laid aside. 

Came down on wings of love. 

And wepU and bled« and died : 
The pangs He bore, ^mat tongue cm tdl. 
To save our souls fixun death and belLl 

3 

He burst the grave ; he rose 

Victorious from the dead ; 

And thence His vanquished foes 

In glortous triumph led: 
Up through'the heavens the oonqfieror rode. 
Triumphant to the throne of Goo. 

4 

He soon again will come, 

(His chariot will not stay), 

To take His dkildcen homa 

To realms of endless di^ : 
We there shall see Him face to face, 
And sing the trlumpbir of His grace. Amen. 
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BEHOLD, how good a thing 
Ititftod^ell inpeaeer 

How pleasing toour Kii]^;. 

This trull ot ri^teousnesH ! 
When brethren all in one agree. 
They tbstethe Joys of unity I 

2 

When all are sweetly Joined, 

(l*rue followers of the Lamb,) 

The same in heart and mind. 

And think and speak the same ; 
And allin love together dwdi; 
The comliart ia rnispwhahla.^ 

3 

Where unity takes place, 

The Joys of heaven we prove ; 

This is the gospel grace. 

The onotlon from above ; 
l*he Spirit on believere shed. 
Descending swift from Chxlat our Head. 

4 

The riches of His grace, 

In fellowship, are given 

To Stton's chosen race, 

The citizens of heaven : 
He fills them with the choicest store. 
He gives them life f^ evermore. Amen. 

Doxology 37* 
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1 TTE holy angels bright, 

*• Who wait at God's right haad, 
Or, through the realms of light. 
Fly at your Loi"d*s command I 
Assist our song, for else the theme 
Too high doth seem for mortal tongue. 

2 Tou blessed souls at rest. 
Who see your Saviour's face, 
Whose glory, e'en the least, 
Is far above our grace I 

God's praises sound, as, in His sight, 
With sweet delight you do abound. 

3 All nations of the earth, 
Extol the world's great King ! 
With melody and mirth, 

His glorious praises sing ! 
For He still reigns, and will bring low 
The proudest foe, that Him disdadns. 

4 My soul, bear thou thy part. 
Triumph in God above ; 
And, with a well-tuned heart, 
Sing ihou the songs of love ! 

Thou art Hi« own, Whose precious blood, 

Shed for thy good. His love made known. 

Amen. JJoxohgy 37. 
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1 T OOK up to yonder world, 

■■-' See myriads round the tiirone ! 
Each bears a golden harp. 
Each wears a gloiious crown : 
With zeal they strike the sacred lyre, 
And strive to raise their praises higher. 

2 Believing in His name. 
They in His footsteps trod: 
His righteousness their hope. 
Their only plea His blood ; 

Lo ! now they reign with Him above, 
Behold His face, and sing His love. 

3 And shall we not aspire. 
Like them our course to run ? 
The crown if we would wear. 
The cross must first be borne : 

Divinely taught, they showed the way. 
First to believe, and then obey. 

4 Immortal praise to Thee, 
Father, Spirit, Son, 
The imdivided Three, 

The great mysterious One! 
Where retison fails, with all her powers, 
There faith prevails, and love adores. 
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COME, Holy Spirit, from above, 
Eternal source of heavenly love, 
Our hearts attune, our tongues inspire. 
That we may emulate the choir 
That, without ceasing, hymn His praise, 
The Ancient of eternal days. 

2 
Hosannas lotid to Christ be raised I 
For ever be the Saviour praised ! 
Be honour, power, and glory given, 
By all on es3*th, by all in heaven ! 
For He is worthy to receive 
More praise than heaven and earth can give. 

3 

To Thee, thou bleeding Lamb, to Thee, 
For pardon, peace, and life we flee ; 
The shelter of Thy cross we claim ; 
Thy lighteousness alone we name : 
Now at Thy feet we suppliant fall, 
Oui- Lord, our Life, our All in All ! Amen. 

Doxology 35. 
58 
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"UE saints and servants of the Lord, 
-*■ The triumph of His Name recoixl ; 
His sacred Name for ever bless : 
Where'er tiie circling sun displays 
His rising beams or setting rays, 
Due praise to His great Fame addresn. 

2 
God, through the world, extends His sway; 
The r^ons of eternal day 
But shadows of His glory are ; 
With Him, whose majesty excels. 
Who made the heaven in which He dwells, 
Let no created power compare. 



Though *tis beneath His state to view, 
In highest heaven, what angels do. 
Yet He to earth vouchsafes His care : 
He takes the needy from his cell, 
Advancing him in courts to dwell. 
Companion to the gi*eatest there. Amen. 

Doxology 34. 
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OGOD, my gracious God, to Thee 
My monimg prayers shkll offered be ; 
For Thee my thirsty soul doth pant: 
My fainting flesh implores Thy grace^ 
Within this dry and barren place. 
Where I refreshing watera want. 

2 
My life, while I that life enjoy ,- 
In blessing God I will employ. 
With lifted hands adore His Name : 
My soul's content shall be as great, 
As theirs who choicest dainties eat. 
While I with joy His praise proclaim^ 

3 
When down I lie sweet sleep to find. 
Thou, Lord, art present to my mind. 
And when I wake in dead of night : 
Because Thou still dost succour bring. 
Beneath the shadow of Thy wing 
1 rest with safety and delight. Amen. 

Boxohgy 34., 



HAPPY the man whose hopes rely 
On Israel's God : He made the sky, 
And earth and seas, with all their tiain : 
His trutii for ever stands secure ; 
He saves th' oppressed, he feeds the poor 
And none shall find His promise vain : 

2 
The Lord pours eye-sight on the blind ; 
The Lord supports the fainting mind ; 
He sends the laboring conscience peace : 
He helps the stranger in distress, 
The widow, and the fatherless. 
And grants the prisoner sweet release. 

3 
ril praise him while He lends me breath 
And, when my voice is lost in death, 
Pruse shall employ my nobler powers ; 
My days of praise shall ne'er be past, 
While lifCj and thbught, and being last, 
Or immortality endures. Amen. 

Doxohgy 34 
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JESUS, Lord, we kneel before Thee, 
Bend from heaven Thy gracious ear; 
While onr waiting souls adore Thee, 
Friend of helpless sinners, hear I 

By Thy merqr, 
deliver us, good Lord I 

2 

When temptation sorely presses. 

In the day of Satan's power, 
In oiu* times of deep distresses. 

In each dark and tiying hour, 

• By Thy mercy 

deliver us, good Lord I 

3 N 

In the solemn hour of dying, 
In the awful Judgment day. 

May our souls, on Thee relying, 
find Thee still our hope and stay : 

By Thy mercy, 
ddiver us, good Lord i 

4 

Jesu, may Thy promised blessing 

Comfort to our souls afford: 
May we, now Thy love possessing. 

And at length our fhll reward. 
Ever praise Thee, 

Thee, our ever glorious Loid 1 Amen. 
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Doxology 33. 



120 

TN Thj name, Lord, assembling, 
■*■ We, thy people, now draw near ; 
Teach us to rejoice with trembling; 

Speak, and let Thy servants hear : 
Hear with meekness : 

Hear Thy word with godly fear. 

2 

While our days on earth are lengthened. 
May we give them, Lord, to Thee ; 

Cheered by hope, and daily strengthene<] 
May we run, nor weaiy be ; 

Till Thy glory, 
Without clouds in heaven we see. 



Thei*e in worship purer, sweeter, 

All Thy people shall adore ; 
Tasting of enjoyment greater 
Than they could conceive before : 

Full enjoyment; 
Fall, unmixed, and evermore. Amen. 

Doxology 33* 
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DAY of Judgment* day of wonders I 
Hark ! the trumpet's awful sound, 
Ifouder than ten thousand thunders, 
ESiakes the vast creation round I 

How the summons 
Will the sinner's heart confound 1 

2 
See the Judge, our nature wearing. 

Clothed in majesty divine ! 
They who long for His appearing 
Then shall shout, " This God is mine r' 

Gradous Saviour, 
Own me in that day of Thine 1 

3 

At His call the dead awaken, 

Rise to life from earth and sea ; 
All the powers'of nature, shaken 

By his looks, prepare to flee : 
Careless sinner. 

What will then become of thee ? 

4 
But to those who have confessed. 

Loved, and served the Lord below. 
He will say, " Ccnne near, ye blessed. 
Take the kingdom I bestow ; 

You for ever 
Shall My love and glory know.** 

DoxohgySS, 



122 

r EAD Q8 1 Heavenly Father, lead xa, 
^ Cer the world's tempestuous sea ; 
Guide us, guard us, keep us, feed us. 

For we have no help but Thee : 
Yet possessing every blessing. 

If our God our Father be. 

9 

Saviour, breathe foi^veness o'er us 
All our weakness Thou dost know ; 

Thou didst tread the earth before us. 
Thou didst feel its keenest woe : 

Lone and dreary, faint and weary, 
Through the desert Thou didst go. 

3 

Spirit of our God, descending, 

Fill our hearts with heavenly Joy ; 
Love with every feeling blending; 

Pleasures that can never cloy. 
Thus provided, pardoned, guided, 
Nothing can our peace destroy. 

Doxohgy 32, 
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ETERNAL Source of every joy ! 
Praise shall our heaits and lips em- 
While in Thy temple we appear, [ploy, 
To bless Thee, Sovei'eign of the year. 



Wide as the wheels of nature roll, 
Thy hand supports and guides the whole ; 
The day is taught by Thee to rise. 
The night by Thee to veil the skies. 



The clouds, disposed at Thy command. 
Their fatness drop through every land : 
Her various produce nature yields. 
And plenty smiles o'er all her fields. 



Seasons, and months, and weeks, and days, 
Demand successive songs of praise : 
Oh ! be the grateful homage paid. 
With morning light, and evening shade. 



Here in Thy house let incense rise. 
As circling sabbaths bless our eyes ; 
Till to those glorious realms we soar^ 
Where days and yeai's revolve no more. 
62 



6 
Praise God from whom all hi essiugs flow ; 
Praise Him, all creatures hei-e below ; 
Praise Him above, ye heavenly host ; 
Praise Father, Son, and Holy Ghost* 

Amen. 
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THEE we adore. Eternal Lord I 
We praise Thy name with one accord ; 
Thy saints, who here Thy goodness see, 
Through all the world do worship Thee. 

2 

To Thee, aloud all angels cry, 

And ceaseless raise their songs on high ; 

Both Cherubin and Seraphin, 

The heavens and all the powers therein. 

3 

Th' Apostles join the glorious throng ; 
The Prophets swell l!h' immortal song ; 
The Martyrs* noble army raise 
Eternal anthems to Thy praise. 

4 

Thee,— Holy, Holy, Holy King ! 
Thee, the Lord God of Hosts, they sing ; 
Thus eai-th below, and heaven above. 
Resound Thy gloiy and Thy love. Amen. 
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rpHE spadona flnnament on high, 
X And all the blue ethereal sky, 
And spangled heavens, a shining frame, 
Their great Original proclaim. 
The unwearied sun, from day to day. 
Does his Creator's power display. 
And publishes to every land 
'ilie work of an Almi|^ty hand. 

2 
Soon as the evening shades prevail. 
The moon takes up the wondrous tale. 
And nightly to tiie listenbig earth 
Repeats Che story of her birth ; 
While all the stars that round her bum, 
And all the planets in their turn, 
Ck>nfirm the tidings as they roll, 
And spread the truth from pole to pole. 

3 
What thou^. In solemn sllenoe, all 
Move round the dark terrestrial ball ; 
What though nor real voice nor sound 
Amid the radiant orbs be found ; 
In reason's ear ttiey all r^olce, 
And utter forth a glorious voice I 
For ever smging, as they shine, 
" The band that made us is divine." Amen. 
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FATHER of all, whose powerful voice 
Called forth this universal frame t 
Whose mercies over aU reiJolce, 
Through endless ages still the same : 
Thou by Thy word upholdest all ; 
Thy bounteous love to all is showed ; 
Thou hear'stThy every creature's call. 
And fillest every mouth with good. 

2 
In heaven Thou reign'st environed in light, 
Nature's expanse beneath Thee spread ; 
Earth, air, and sea, before Thy sight, 
And hell's deep gloom, are open laid ! 
Wisdom, and might, aiod love, are thine ; 
Prostrate before Thy fiu» we fall. 
Confess Thine attributes divine. 
And hMl Thee Sovereign Lord of alL 

3 
Thee, Sovereign Lord, let all confess. 
That moves in earth, or air, or sky; 
Revere Thy power, Thy goodness bless^ 
Tremble before Thy pierdng qre ; 
All ye, who owe to Him your birth, 
In praise your every hour employ : 
Jehovah reigns I be glad, earth ; 
And shout, ye morning-stars, for Joy. Amen. 
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BEHOLD the amazing gift of love, 
The Father hath bestowed 
On us, the sinful sons of men, 
To call us sons of God I 



Concealed as yet this honour lies, 
By this dark world unknown, — 

A world that knew not when He came, 
E'en God's eternal Son. 



High is the rank we now possess I 
But higher we shall rise ; 

Though what we shall her^ifter be 
Is hid from mortal eyes. 



Our souls, we know, when He appears, 
Shall bear His image bright ; 

For all His glory, full disclosed. 
Shall open to our sight. 



A hope so great, and so divine. 

May trials well endure ; 
And purge the soul from stain of sin, 

As Christ Himself is pure. Amen. 

Doxology 9. 
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r\ THOU, by whose Almighty hand, 

Thy people still are fed ; 
Who, through their earthly pilgi-image. 
Hast all our fathers led ; — 



Our vows, our prayers, we meekly bring 

Before Thy throne of grace ; 
God of our fathers 1 be the God 

Of their succeeding race. 



Through each perplexing path of life 
Our wandering footsteps guide : 

Give us each day om* daily bread. 
And all we need provide. 



Protect us with Thy constant care,, 
Till all our joumeyings cease ; 

And, at Thine ever-blessed abode. 
Our souls arrive in peace. Amen. 

Doxohgy 10. 
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ipATHER of all, and God of Love, 
-'- By earth and heaven adored. 
In worlds below, and worlds above. 
The universal Lord 1 



To Thee — whose Temple is all space, 

Whose Altar, earth, sea, skies- 
One chorus let all beings rais^ 
All nature's incense rise. 



Save us alike from foolish pride. 
And impious discontent. 

At aught Thy Wisdom has denied, 
Or aught Thy Goodness lent. 



This day be bread and peace our lot ; 

All else, beneath the sun. 
Thou knoVst if best bestowed or not. 

And let Thy Will be done. Amen. 

Doxology 15. 
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A UTHOR of good ! to Thee I turn : 
"^ Thy ever-wakeful eye. 
Alone, can all my wants discein — 
Thy hand alone supply. 



Oh ! let Thy fear within me dwdl. 
Thy love my footsteps guide ; 

That love shall all vain loves expel, 
That fear all fears beside. 



Alas ! by error's force subdued. 
Too oft my stubborn will 

Most blindly shuns the latent good, 
And grasps the specious iU. 



Not that I wish, but what I want, 

Oh 1 let Thy gi'ace supply : 
The good, unasked, in mercy grant ; 

The ill, though asked, deny. Ameu. 

Doxology 10. 
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JESU, Creator of the world, 
Of all mankind Redeemer blest. 
True God of God, in Whom we see 
The Father's image clear exprest ; 

2 

'Twas love alone prevailed on Thee 
Our human nature to assume ; 
For the first Adam's ruined race, 
The second Adam to become. 



That love all bountiful, which made 
The starry sky, the sea, and earth. 
Took pity on our misery, 
And brake the bondage of our birth. 



O Jesu I in Thy heart divine 
May that same love for ever glow ; 
For ever mercy to mankind 
From that ezhaustless fountain flow. 



For this Thy pierced and wounded heart. 
Poured forth the Water and the Blood; 
To cleanse us from the stains of guilt, 
And reconcile the world to God. Amen. 

Doxology 5. 
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JESU ! How sweet that holy name ! 
Kindline:, within the heart a flame 
Of sacred love, and holy joy ; 
Unmixed with aught of earth's alloy. 



No music is so sweet, so clear, 
No souncl so grateful to the ear ; 
No word, no thought, such joys impart 
As " Jesu " to the contrite heart. 



Jesu ! the sinner's only stay, [Way ;" 
Jesu ! « The Truth," " The Life,'^ " The 
All those who truly seek shall find 
Thee, Jesu ! Saviour of mankind. 



Jesu ! the Light of every heart, 
Bid darkness from our souls depart ; 
The Lamp of Life to us display. 
To guide our steps to Endless Day. 



Jesu I Blest Name ; Ah ! who can tell, 
What rapture on that Name to dwell I 
May we in Heaven that Name adore, 
Through endless ages, evermore ! Amen. 

Hoxolwjy 8. 
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OTHOU, to whose all-searching sight 
The darkness shineth as the light ; 
Search, prove my heart ; it looks to Thee j 
Oh, burst these bonds, and set it firee I 

2 
If in this darksome wild I stray, 
Be Thou my light, be Thou my way ; 
Nor foes, nor violence, I fear. 
Nor fraud, while Thou, my God, art near. 

3 
When rising floods my soul o'erfldw. 
When sinks my heart in waves of woe ; 
Jesus, Thy timely aid impart. 
And raise my head, and cheer my heart. 

4 
Saviour, where'er Thy steps I see, 
O give me gi-ace to follow Thee ! 
Lord, let Thy hand support me still. 
And lead me to Thy holy hill. 



If rough and thorny be the way. 
My strength proportion to my day ; 
Till toil, and grief, and pain shall cease. 
Where all is calm, and joy, and peace. 

Amen. 
Doxology 7. 
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TESU ! the weary wanderer's Rest, 
^ Give me Thy easy yoke to bear ; 
Wiih stedfast patience arm my breast, 
With spotless love and lowly fear. 



2 



Thankful I take the cup from Thee, 
Prepared and mingled by Thy skill ; 
Though bitter to the taste it be, 
Powerful the wounded soul to heal. 



Be Thou, God of patience, nigh ! 
So shall each murmuring thought be gone ; 
And grief, and fear, and care shall dy. 
As clouds before the mid-day sun. 



Speak to my warring passions, ** Peace ;" 
Say to my trembling heart " Be still 1" 
Thy power my strength and fortress is, 
For all things serve Thy sovereign will. 

Amen, 

Doxology 7. 
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SAVIOUR, through the desert lead vs, 
Without Thee we cannot go ; 
Thou from cruel chains hast freed us, 
Thou hast laid the tyrant low : 

Let Thy presence 
Cheer us all our Joum^ through. 

2 

Through a desert, waste and cheerless. 

Though our destined Journey lie. 
Rendered by Thy presence fearless, 

We may every foe defy : 
Nought shall move us. 

While we see our Saviour nl£^. 

3 
When we hunger. Thou wUt lieed us, 

Manna shali our camp surround; 
Faint and thirsty, Thou wilt heed us ; 
Streams shall from the rock abound : 

Happy Israel I 
What 9, Saviour thou hast found I 

4 
Then lead on, Ahnlghty Victor, 

Scatter every hostile band ; 
Be our guide, and our protector, 
'Till on Canaan's shores we stand : 

Shouts of victory 
Then shall fill the promised land. Amen. 

Doxology 33, 
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GUIDE us, Thou Great Jehovah, 
Pilgrims through this barren land ; 
We are weak, but Thou art mighty ; 
Hold us with Thy powerful Hand : 
' Bread of Heaven I 
Feed us till w^ want no moi*e. 

2 

Open Thou the living fountain. 
Whence the healing waters flow ; 

Let the fiery, cloudy pillar, 
Lead us all our journey through : 

Strong Deliverer I 
Be Thou still our strength and shield. 



When we tread the verge of Jordan, 

Bid our anxious fears subside ; 
Bear us through the swelling torrent, 
Land us safe on Canaan's side : 

Songs of praises 
We will ever give to Thee. Amen. 

Doxology 33. 
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KEEP OS, Lord, keep us ever ; 
Vain our hope, if left by Thee ; 
We are Thine, leave us never. 
Till Thy £skoe in Heaven we see: 

There to praise Thee, 
Through a bright eternity. 

2 

All our strength at once would fail us, 
If deserted, Lord, by Thee : 

Nothing then could aught avail us ; 
Certain our defeat would be : 

Those who hate us, 
Thencefoi*th their de6ii*e would see. 



But we look to Thee as able, 
Grace to give in time of need : 

Heaven we know is not moi*e stable 
Than the promise which we plead. 

*Tis Thy promise 
Gives thy people hope indeed. 

4 
Lead us, thm, a way we know not : 

Make the darkness round us light : 
When Thy will Thy people do not. 
Pardon, cleanse, and set them right ; 

'Till in glory 
All in joyful songs unite. Am^. 

Doxdogy 33. 
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A OUR Saviour, be Thou near us, 
^ While we live, and when we die 
From Thy throne of mercy hear us, 

When from day to day we cry : 
Let our conflicts 

End in everlasting joy. 



Many trials here await us ; 

*Tis Thy people's lot we know ; 
In the midst of those who hate us, 

We must be, while here below : 
But thy presence 

Cheers us, when oppressed by woe. 



Precious is Thy word of promise ; 

Precious' to Thy people here : 
Never take Thy mercy from us, 

our Saviour, still be near : 
Living, dying, 

May Thy .name our spirits cheer. 

Amen. 

Doxohgy 38. 
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139 (Ps. 106.) 

r\B. I render thanks to God above, 
^ The fountain of eternal love ; 
Whose mercer firm, through ages past, 
Has stood, and shall for ever last. 

2 

Who can His mighty deeds express- 
Not only vast, but numberless ? 
What mortal eloquence can raise 
His tribute of immortal praise ? 



Happy are they, and only they^ 
Who from Thy judgments fear to stray ; 
Who know what's right ; not only so. 
But strive to practise what they know. 



Extend to me that favour. Lord, 
Thou to Thy chosen dost afford : 
When Thou retum'st to set them free, 
I^ Thy salvation visit me. Amen. 

Doxoiogy 4. 
70 
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pRAISE ye the Lord ! 'Tis good to raise 
-*- Our heai-ts and voices in His praise ; 
His nature and His works umte 
To make this duty our ddight. 

2 

He formed the stars, those heavenly flames; 
He counts their number, calls tiieir names ; 
His Wisdom's vast and knows no bound — 
A deep, wh^e all our thoughts are drowned. 



Great is our Lord, and great His Might ! 
Tea, and His Glory infinite I 
He crowns the meek, rewards the just. 
But treads the wicked down to dust. 



He makes the grass the hills adorn. 
And clothes the smiling fields with com : 
His Hands, with food, tiie beast supply. 
And the young ravens wh^ they cry. 



Dear are His servants in His sight ; 
He views His childi'en with d^ght, 
He sees their hope. He knows their fear, 
He looks and loves His image there ! 
' Amen. 

Doxoiogy 5. 
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141 (PS. 100, N. V.) 

WITH one consent let all the earth 
To God their cheerful yoices raise ; 
Glad homage pay witii awful mirth, 
And sing before Him songs of praise. 



Convinced that He is God alone, 
From whom both we and all proceed ; 
We whom He chooses for His own, 
The dock that He vouchsafes to feed. 



enter then His temple gate. 
Thence to His comi;s devoutly press ; 
And still your grateful hymns repeat, 
And still His name with praises bless. 



For He's the Lord, supremely good. 
His mercy is for ever sure ; 
His truth, which always firmly stood, 
To endless ages shall endure. Amen. 

Doxology 1, 



142 (Ps. 100, o. V.) 

A LL people that on eaiili do dwell, 
-^ Sing to the Lord with cheerful voice ; 
Him serve with fear, His pi*aise forth tell, 
Come ye before Him and rejoice. 



The Loixl, ye know, is God indeed. 
Without om* aid He did us make ; 
We are his flock. He doth us feed. 
And for his sheep He doth us take. 



enter then His gates with praise. 
Approach with joy His courts unto ; 
Praise, laud, and bless His name always. 
For it is seemly so to db. 



For why ? the Lord our God is good. 
His mercy is for ever sore : 
His truth at all times firmly stood. 
And shall from age to age endure. Amen. 

Dofxology 4. 
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143 

COME, let us join our cheerful songs 
With angels round the throne ! 
Ten thousand thousand are Uieir tongues, 
But all their joys are one. 



** Worthy the Lamb that died," they cry, 

" To be exalted thus :" 
** Worthy the Lamb," our lips reply, 

'* For he was slain for us. 



Jesus is worthy to receive 
Honour and power divine ; 

And blessings, more than we can give. 
Be, Lord, for ev^r Thine. 



Let all that dwell above the sky, 
Let air, and eai*th, and seas, 

Conspire to raise Thy glories high, 
And speak Thine endless praise. 



Let all creation join in one. 
To bless the sacred Name 

Of Him that sits upon the throne. 
And to adore the Lamb. Amen. 



72 



Doxoiogy 1t.| 



1 44 (P8. 98. . 

CING to the Lord a new made song, 
^ Who wondrous things hath done I 
With His right Hand and holy Arm, 
The conquest He has won. 



The Lord has through th' astonished world 

Displayed His saving might, 
And made His righteous acts appear 

In all Uie heathenl^ sight. 



Of Israel's house His Love and Truth 

Hath ever mindful been : 
Wide earth's remotest parts the power 

Of Israel's God have seen. 



Let therefore earth's inhabitants 
Their cheei*ful voices raise ; 

And all, with universal joy, 
Resound their Maker's pi-aise. 



For seeds are sown of glorious light, 

A harvest for the just ; 
And gladness for the heart that's right^ 

To recompense its trusty Amnn. 

Doxoiogy 15u 
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1 45 (Ps. 34.) 

rPHROUGH all the changing scenes of life, 
-■- In trouble and in joy, 
The praises of my Go$l shall still 
My heart and tongue employ. 



Of His delivei-ance I will boast. 
Till all, that are distrest, 

From my example comfoii; take, 
And diarm their griefs to rest. 



magnify the Lord with me, 
With me exalt His Name ; 

When in distress to Him I called, 
He to my rescue came. 



The hosts of God encamp around 
The dwellings of the just ; 

Deliverance He affords to all, 
Who on His succour trust. 



make but trial of His Love ; 

Experience shall decide. 
How blest are they, and only they, 

Who in His Truth confide ! 



6 
Fear Him, ye saints, and you will then 

Have notiiing else to fear : 
Make you His service your delight — 

He'U make your wants His care. Amen. 

Doxohgy 9. 

146 (Ps. 105.) 

/ \H I render thanks, and bless the L<^rd, 
^ Invoke his sacred Name ; 
Acquaint iiie nations with His deeds, 
His matchless deeds proclaim. 

2 

Sing to His praise in lofty hymns, 
His wondrous works rehearse ; 

Make them the theme of your discourse, 
And subject of your verse. 



Rejoice in His almighty Name, 

Alone to be adored : 
And let their heaii;s overflow with joy, 

That humbly seek the Lord. 

4 
Seek ye the Lord, — His saving sti-ength 

Devoutly still implore ; 
And, where He's ever present, seek 

His &ce for evermoi-e. Amen. 

Doxohgy 9. 
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IN Matui'e grows the heavenl j Child, 
With death before His eyes — 
A Lamb, unblemished, meek, and mild. 
Prepared for Sacrifice. 



The Son of God His glory hides 
With parents mean and poor ; 

And He, who made the heayens, abides 
In dwelling-place obscure. 



He, before whom the angels stand. 

At whose behest they fly. 
Now yields Himself to man's command. 

And lays His glory by. 



may we love His Name to bear, 

To own His gracious sway, 
His light and easy yoke to wear, 

And senre Him day by day. Ameu. 

D(>x(^y 11. 
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r\ THOU, to whose all-seeing eye 
^ Earth's mysteries are cleai-, — • 
Who, bright as no(ftiday, canst descry 
What we deem darkest here,— 



Make us in lowly fiiith rejoice 

With her, who on this day 
First heard the Angel's wondrous voice, 

And heard, but to obey ! 

8 

For though on duty's narrow path 
Dark clouds awhile may rest, 

One light the weary spirit hath. 
To know Thy way is best I 



And say, " Whatever betide, yet still 

Behold thy servant. Lord I 
Be it to me, through good and ill. 

According to Thy word 1" Ameu. 

Doxology 12. 
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149 (Ps. 39.) 

T OKD, let me know my tenn of days, 
-*-' How soon my life will end ; 
The nnmeroos train of ills disclose. 
Which this frail state attend. 



My life, Thou know'st, is but a span \ 

A cipher sums my years ; 
And eveiy man, in best estate, 

But -vanity appears. 



I'm but a sojourner on earth. 
As all my fathers were ; 

May I be well prepared to go. 
When I the summons hear I 



O spare me yet a little while. 

My wasted strength restore. 
Before I yanish quite from hence, 

And be beheld no more. Amen. 

Doxohgy 10. 



150 

OTHOU, whose Mercy, Truth, and Love, 
From age to age endure, [more. 
Whose Word, though heaven and earth i*e- 
Shall stand for ever sure ! 



Before Thy Face, Ahnighty God, 

Thy guilty creatures fali ; 
And plead the Saviour's precious blood,^ 

So £reely shed for all. 



The sanctifying Spirit giv^ 

To make us pure within ; 
That we may serve Thee, while we live, 

And hate the works of sin. 



Give us a new, a perfect heart ; 

From evil set us free ; 
The mind that was in Christ impart. 

That we may live to Thee. Amen. 

Doxology l^ 
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151 

'PRT us, God, and search the ground 
-■- Of every evil heart : 
Whatever of sin in us is found, 
Oh I bid it aU depart. 



When to the right or left we stray. 
Pity Thy helpless sheep ; 

Bring back our feet into the way. 
And there Thy wanderers keep. 



Help us to help each other, Loixl ; 

Eacji other's bui-den bear : 
Let each his friendly aid afford 

To soothe his brother's care 



Help us to build each other up ; 

Help us ourselves to prove ; 
Increase our faith, ccmfirm,our hope. 

And perfect us in love. 



Ck>mplete at length Thy work of grace. 

And take us to Thy rest. 
Among Thy saints, who see Thy face, 

To be for ever blest. Amen. 

Doxohgy 13. 
76 



152 

T^HOU art the Way ! by Thee alone 

From sin and death we flee ; 
And he who would the Father seek. 
Must seek him. Lord, by Thee. 



Thou art the Truth I Thy word alono 

True wisdom can impart ; 
Thou only canst instruct the mind, 

And purify the heart. 



Thou art the Life I the empty tomb 
Proclaims Thy conqueiing arm ; 

And those who put tiieir trust in Thee, 
Nor death, nor hell shall harm. 



Jesus, the Way, the Truth, the Life I 

To us that wisdom give. 
By Thee to seek the Father's face. 

In Thee alone to live. Amen. 

Doxohgy 13. 
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153 

LORD, when we bend before Thy throne, 
And oar confessions poor. 
Teach us to feel the sins we own, 
And hate what we deplore. 

2 
Oar broken spirits, pitying, see ; 

True penitence impart : 
Then let a VinHling glance from Thee 

Beam hope upon the heart. 

3 
When our responsive tongues essay 

Their grateful hymns to raise, 
Grant that our souls may join the lay, 

And mount to Thee in praise. 

4 
Then on Thy glories, while we dwell. 

Thy mercies we'll i-eview ; 
Till love divine, transported, tell. 

Our God's our Father too. 

5 

When we disclose our wants in prayer, 

May we our wills resign ; 
And not a thought our bosom share 

That is not wholly Thine. 

6 
May faith each weak petition fill, 

And waft it to the skies ; 
And teach our hearts 'tis goodness still, 
That grants it, or denies. Amen. 

Doxology 10. 
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T ORD, teach us how to pray aright, 
-*-' With reverence and with fear ; 
Though dust and ashes in thy sight. 
We may — we most draw near : 

2 
God of all grace, we come to Thee, 

For broken, contrite hearts : 
Give what Thine eye delights to see^ 

Truth in the inwaixl parts. 

3 
Give deep humility,: — ^the sense 

Of godly sorrow give, — 
A strong, desiring confidence 

To see Thy face and live. — 

4 
Faith in the only sacrifice 

That can for sin atone ; 
To cast our hopes, to fix our eyes, 

On Christ, on Christ alone. 

5 
Patience to watch, and wait, and weep. 

Though mercy long delay, — 
Courage our fainting souls to keep. 

And trust Thee, though Thou slay ; — 

6 
Give these, — and then Thy will be done ; 

Thus, strengthened with all might. 
We, by Thy Spirit, through Thy Son, 
Shall pray, and pray aright. Amen, 

Doxology 10, 
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'"HOM have we, Loixi, in heaven but 
And whom on earth beside ? (Thee, 
Where else for succour shall we flee, 
Or in whose strength confide ? 



Thou art our portion here below. 
Our promised bliss above ; 

Nor can our souls one object know 
So precious as Thy Love. 



When heart and flesh, God, shall fall, 
Thou wilt our spirits cheer — 

Support us through life's thorny vale. 
And calm each anxious fear. 



Thou, Lord, our only guide through life, 
Shalt help and strength supply-^ 

Sustain us in death's fearful strife. 
Then welcome us on high. Amen. 

Doxology 13. 
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I^HY way, God ! is in the sea, 
*- Thy paths I cannot trace ; 
Nor comprehend the mystery 
Of Thy unbounded gi*ace. 



Here the dark veils of flesh and sense, 
My captive soul surround ; 

Mysterious deeps of Providence 
My wandering thoughts confound. 



*Tis but in part I know Thy will ; 

I bless Thee for the sight : 
When will Thy love the rest reveal. 

In glory's cleai-er light ; 



With rapture I shall then survey 

Thy providence and grace ; 
And spend an everlasting day 

In wonder, love, and praise. Amen. 

Doxology 14. 
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GlvE me the wings of faith, to rise 
Within the veil, and see 
The saints above, how great their joys, 
How bright their glories be. 

2 

Once they were mourning here below, 
And wet their couch with tears : 

They wrestled hard, as we do now, 
With sins, and doubts, and fears. 



It was by grace their victory came ; 

They, with united breath. 
Ascribe tiieir conquest to the Lamb, 

Their triumph to His death. 



They marked the way our Saviour trod ; 

His Spirit filled their breast ; 
And, following their incarnate God, 

They reached the promised rest. 



Our glorious Leader claims our praise, 

For His own pattern given ; 
While the long cloud of witnesses. 

Shew the same path to heaven. Amen. 

Doxohgy 13. 
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TESUS, our Lord, how rich Thy grace I 
^ Thy bounties how complete ; 
Ne'er shall we count the matchless sum, 
Ne'er pay the mighty debt. 



High on a throne of radiant light. 

Dost Thou exalted shine ; 
What can our poverty bestow, 

When all the worlds are Thine ? 

3 I 

But Thou hast brethren here below, 
The partners of Thy grace ; 

And wilt confess their humble names 
Before Thy Father's face. 



In them Thou may'st be clothed, and fed, 

And visited, and cheered ; 
And in their accents of distress 

The Saviour's voice is heard. 



Thy face, with reverence and with love. 
We in Thy poor would see ; . 

And by true charity would prove 
That we ai*e owned of Thee. Amen. 

Doxology 11. 
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159 (Ps. 108.) 

OGOD, my heart is fully bent 
To magnify Thy Name ; 
My tongue, with cheerful songs of praise, 
Shall celebrate Thy fame. 



To all the listening tiibes, Lord, 

Thy wonders I will tell ; 
And to those nations sing Thy praise. 

That roimd about us dwell : 



Because Thy mercy's boundless height 
The highest heaven transcends ; 

And far beyond th* aspiring clouds 
Thy faithful truth extends. 



Be Thou, God, exalted high, 

Above the starry frame ; 
And let the world, with one consent. 

Confess Thy glorious Name. Amen. 

Doxohgy 15. 



r 

160 (Ps. 66.) 

T ET all the lands, with shouts of joy, 
^ To God their voices raise ; 
Sing psalms in honour of His Name, 
And spread His glorions praise. 



And let them say, how dreadful. Lord, 
In all Thy works art Thou I 

To Thy great power Thy stubborn foes 
Shall all be forced to bow. 



Through all the earth, the nations round, 
Shall Thee their God confess ; 

And with glad h3nD(ins their awful di'ead 
Of Thy great Name express. 



God, by his power, for ever rules ; 

His eyes the world suinrey : 
Let no presumptuous man rebel 

Against His sovereign sway. Amen. 

Doxology 15. 
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161 

r[OUGH Holy, Holy, Holy, Lord, 
Seraph to seraph sings ; 
And angel-choirs, w^ one accord, 
Worship with veiled wings ; — 



Though earth Thy footstool, heaven Thy 
Thy way amidst the sea, [throne. 

Thy path deep floods, Thy steps unknown. 
Thy counsels mystery : — 



Yet wilt Thou look on him who lies 
A suppliant at Thy feet, 

And listen to the feeblest cries 
That reach Thy mercy-seat. 



Between the cherubim of old 

Thy glory was expressed ; 
But God, through Christ, we now behold, 

In flesh made manifest. 



Through Him who all our sickness felt. 

Who all our sorrows bare, 
Through Him in whom Thy fulness dwelt, 

We offer up our prayer. 



27- 



Touched with a feeling of our woes, 
Jesus, our High Priest, stands : 

All our infirmities He knows ; 

Our souls are in His hands. Amen. 

Doxology 17. 

162 (Ps. 145.) 

'THEE 111 extol, my God and King; 
-*- Thy endless praise proclaim ; 
This tribute daily I will bring, 
And ever bless Thy Name. 

2 

The Lord is good ; fi*esh acts of grace 

His pity still supplies : 
His anger moves with slowest pace. 

His willing mercy flies. 

3 

Thy love through earth extends its fame, 
To all thy works expressed ; [Name 

These show Thy praise, whilst Thy great 
Is by Thy servants blessed. 

4 

They, with the glorious prospect fired. 

Shall of Thy kingdom speak ; 
And Thy great power, by aU admired. 
Their lofty subject make. Amen. 

Doxology 16. 
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p RACIOUS Saviour, gentle Shepherd, 
^^ Little ones are dear to Thee ; 
Gathered with Thine arms, and carried 

In Thy bosom, may they be 
Sweetly, fondly, safely tended ; 

From all want and danger free. 



Tender Shepherd, never leave them. 
From Thy fold to go astray j 

By Thy look of love directed. 
May they walk the nan-ow way ; 

Thus direct them, and protect them. 
Lest they fall an easy prey. 



Cleanse their hearts from sinful folly 
In the stream Thy love supplied ; 

Mingled streams of blood and water. 
Flowing from Thy wounded side : 

And to heavenly pastures lead them, 
Where Thine omtu still waters glide. 



Let Thy holy Word instruct them ; 

Fill their minds with heavenly light : 
Let Thy love and grace constrain them. 

To approve whate'er is right ; 
Take Thy easy yoke, and wear it. 

And to prove Thy burden light. 
82 



Taught to lisp the holy praises 

Which on earth Thy children sing,— 
Both with lips and hearts unfeigned 

May they their thank-ofiferings bring : 
Then with all the saints in glory 
Join to praise their Lord and King I 

Amen. 
Doxology 32. 

164 

TN His temple now behold Him, 
-^ See the long expected Lord I 
Ancient prophets had foretold Him ; 

God hath now fulfilled His word. 
Now to praise Him, His redeemed 

Shall break forth with one accord. 
2 
In the arms of her who bore Him, 

Virgin pure, behold Him lie. 
While His aged saints adore Him, 

Ere in perfect faith they die : 
Alleluia ! Alleluia I 

Lo, the Incahiate God most high ! 
3 
Jesu, by Thy prosentation, 

Thou, Who didst for us endure. 
Make us see our great salvation, 

Seal us with Thy promise sure ; 
And present us in Thy glory 

To Thy Father, cleansed and pure. 

Amen. 
Doxology 32. 
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CHRIST is laid, the sure foundation, 
And the precious Comer-stone, 
Who, the two walls underlying, 

Bound in each, binds both in one. 
Holy Sion, pledged unto Him, 
Stands by faith in Him alone. 

2 
All that dedicated city. 

Dearly loved of God on high. 
Full of tuneful praise and gladness, 

Jubilant with melody. 
To the assenting heaven pix)claimeth, 

God the One in Tiinity. 

3 

In this temple, Lord, most mighty. 
Won by prayer, do Thou draw near ; 

In Thy loving mercy bending 

To each heart's deep vows and dear : 

Thine own lavish benediction 
Night and day pour on us here. 

4 
May we all here earn Thy favour, 

What we ask of Thee to'gain ; 
And, when gained, with saints in glory. 

Ever, ever, to retain ; 
And, to Paradise translated, 

Thei-e in perfect I'est remain. Amen. 

Doxology 30. 
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TT E who once, in righteous vengeance. 

Whelmed the world beneath the flood, 
Once again, in mercy, cleansed it 

With His own most precious Blood ; 
Coming from His Throne on high 

On the bitter Cross to die. 



the wisdom of the Eternal ! 

O the depth of Love Divine I 
the sweetness of that mercy 

Which in Jesus Christ doth shine I 
We were sinners doomed to die — 

Jesus paid our penalty. 



When before the Judge we tremble. 
Conscious of His broken laws. 

May His Blood, in that dread moment. 
Cry aloud, and plead our cause ; 

Bid our fears for ever cease. 

Be our pardon and our peace. Amen. 

Doxology 32. 
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FAR from these narrow scenes of ni^t 
Unbounded glories rise ; 
And realms of iniinite delight, 
(Jnknown to mortal eyes. 



Fair distant land I — conld mortal eyes 
But half its charms explore. 

How would our spirits long to rise. 
And dwell on eai*th no more ! 



No cloud those blissful regions know. 

For ever bright and fair J 
For sin, the source of mortal woe, 

Can never enter there. 



• 

There no alternate night is known, 
Nor sun's faint sickly ray ; 

But glory, from the sacired throne. 
Spreads everlasting day. 



may tlie heavenly prospect fire 
Our hearts' with ardent love ; 

Till wings of faith and stix)ng desire, 
Bear every thought above. Amen. 

Doxokgy 9. 
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AH no I it is not death, to fly 
^ Above earth's narrow clod, 
And go, above the starry sky, 

Up to our home with God. 
2 
Oh no ! it is not death, to be 

A citizen of heaven ; 
And there, from pain and conflict free. 

Have rest eternal given. 
3 
Oh no ! it is not death, to hear 

The voice of sovereign grace, 
" My child, before My tlirone appear, 

** Adoring, see My face," 
4 
Oh no I it is not death, to go 

Where the good Shepherd leads ; 
To where the living waters flow 

To ever verdant meads. 

5 

Oh no I it is not death, to soar 
With saints m glory crowned. 

And sing His mighty tiiumphs o'er, 
Who hath our ransom fcund« 

6 
Oh no I not death, but life, is this. 

And all we most should love ; 
On earth we have but drops of bliss. 
The fountain flows above. Amen. 

Doxohgy 13. 
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BEYOND this glittering starry sky 
Far as th' eternal hi&. 
Yon heaven of heavens, with peerless light, 
Our great Redeemer fills. 
2 
Legions of angels, bright and fair, 

Their joyful powers combine, 
To swell His praise, with harps of gold, 
Attuned to songs divine. 
3 
•* Hail, Prince of life, for ever hail ! 

Whose imexampled love 
Moved Thee to leave these realms of bliss, 
This sovereignty above." 
4 
Thiough all His travels here below 

They did His steps attend ; 
Oft wondering how, or where, at last, 
The mystic scene would end. 

5 

They saw His agonising frame 

Sweat blood at every pore ; 
They saw Him break ^e bars of death, 

Which ncme e'er bi'ake before. 
6 
They brought His chariot from above. 

To bear Him to his throne. 
Spread their triumphant wings, and sang, 

" The glorious work is done I" Amen. 

Doxology 16. 
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TJOW bright these glonous spirits shine 
•'-*• Whence all their white aiTay ? 
How came they to the blissful seats 
Of everlasting day ? 

2 

Lo ! these are they, from sufferings great, 

Who came to realms of light ; 
And, in the blood of Christ, have washed 

Those robes which shine so bi'ight. 
3 
Now, with tiiumphal palms, they stand 

Before the throne on high ; 
And serve the God they love, amidst 

The glories of the sky. 
4 
Hunger and thirst ai-e felt no more, 

Nor suns with scorching ray ; 
God is their sun, whose cheering beams 

Diffuse eternal day. 
5 
The Lamb, which dwells amidst the throne, 

Shall o'er them still pi^eside ; 
Feed them with nourishment divine. 

And all their footsteps guide. 

6 
*Mong pastures green He*ll lead His flock, 

Where living streams appear ; 
And God, the Lord, from every eye. 
Shall wipe off every tear. Amen. 

Dovohgy 13. 
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/^ HELP us, Lord I in all our need 
^ Thy heavenly succour give : 
Help us in thought, and word, and deed, 
'Huough every hour we live. 



Help UB with humUe faith to pray, 

With holy joy to praise ; 
And, walking in Thy perfect way. 

To serve Thee all our days. 

3 

Thy strength and comfort, Lord, impart. 
When gloomy doubt prevails— 

When fear and sorrow wound the heart, 
And ti'embling nature fails. 



In all temptations, Lord, be nigh. 

To whom for help we flee ; 
And still support us when we die. 

And take our souls to Thee. Amen. 

Doxology 13. 
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THERE is a book, who runs may read. 
Which heavenly truth imparts ; 
And all the lore its scholars need, — 
Pure eyes and Christian hearts. 



The works of God above, below, 
Within us and around. 

Are pages in that book, to show 
How God Himself is found. 



The glorious sky embracing all, 

Is like the Maker's love ; 
Wherewith encompassed, great and small, 

In peace and oider move. 



Thou who hast given me eyes to see 

And love this sight so fair, 
Give me a heart to find out Thee, 

And read Thee every where. Amen. 

Doxology 10. 
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173 (Ps. 1.) 

How blest is he who ne'er consents 
By ill advice to walk ; 
Nor stands in sinner's ways, nor sits 
Where men profanely talk. 

2 

But makes the perfect law of God 

His business and delight ; 
Devoutly reads therein by day. 

And meditates by night. 



Like some fair tree, whicli, fed by streams, 
With timely fruit doth bend. 

He still diall flourish, and success 
All his designs att^d. 



For God approves the just man's ways. 

To happiness they tend : 
But sinners, and the paths they tread. 

Shall both in ruin end. Amen. 

J/oxoiogy 14. 
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T'HOU, God, all glory, honom:, power, 
-1- Art worthy to receive. 
Since all things by Thy power were made. 
And by Thy bomity Uve. 



And worthy is the Lamb, all power, 
Honom', and wealth to gain. 

Glory and strength ; who for our sins 
A sacrifice was slain. 



All worthy Thou, who hast redeemed 

And ransomed us to God, 
From every nation, every coast, 

By Thy most precious blood. 



Blessing and himour, glory, power. 

By tdl in earth and heaven. 
To Him that sits upon the throne. 

And to the Lamb be given, .^en. 

Doxoiqgy 11. 
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' 175 (Ps. 143.) 

T ORD, hear my prayer, and to my cry 
•*-' Thy wonted favour lend ; 
In thine accustomed truth and love, 
A gracious answer send. 



176 

DEFORE Thy mercy-seat, Lord, 
•^ Behold Thy servants stand, 
To ask the knowledge of Thy word^ 
The guidance of "Diy hand. 



Let Thy eternal truths, we pray, 
Dwdl richly in each heart ; 

That from the safe and narrow way 
We never may depart. 



Lord, from Thy word remove the seal ; 

Unfold its hidden store ; 
And teach us, as we read, to feel 

Its value more and more. 



Help us to see a Saviour's love 
Shining in every page ; 

And let the thought of joys above 
Our inmost souls engage. 



Thus, while Thy word our footsteps guides, 

may we safely go 
To those fair realms, where love providas 

A final rest from woe. Amen. 

Doicology IS. 



Biing not to Thy tribunal. Lord, 
Thy servant to be tried ; 

For no man living, in Thy sight. 
Can e'er be justified. 



Now, for the sake of Thy great Name, 

Revive my sinking heart ; 
And, for Thy truth and mercy's sake, 

Thy promised aid impart. 



Thou art my God : Thy righteous law. 

Instruct me to obey ; 
And let Thy Spirit guide me stUl, 

And keep me in Thy way. Amen. 

Doxohgy 15. 
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WHEN all thy mercies, my God ! 
My rising soul surveys. 
Transported with the view, I'm lost 
In wonder, love, and praise. 
2 
Ten thousand thousand precious gifts 

My daily thanks employ ; 
Nor is the least a cheerful heart. 
To taste those gifts with joy. 
3 
Unnumbered comforts to my soul 

Thy tender care bestowed. 
Long ere my infant heart conceived 
From whom those comforts flowed. 
4 
When in the slippery paths of youth, 

With heedless steps I ran, 
Thine arm unseen conveyed me safe. 
And led me up to man. 
5 
Through hidden dangers, toils and deaths. 

It gently cleared my way. 
And through the pleasing snares of vice, 
More to be feared than they. 
6 
Through eveiy period of my life 

May I thy love proclaim ; 
And after death, in distant worlds, 
Kesume the glorious theme ! Amen. 

Dowlogy 9. 
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nPHOU boundless Source of every good, 
-*• Our best desires fulfil ; 
And help us to adore Thy grace. 
And do Thy sovereign will. 



In all Thy mercies may our souls 
Thy bounteous goodness see ; 

Nor let the gifts Thy hand imparts 
Estrange our souls from Thee. 



In every changmg scene of life, 
Whatever that scene may be. 

Give us a meek and humble mind, 
A mind at peace with Thee ! 



Do Thou direct our steps aright, 
Help us Thy Name to fear ; 

And give us grace to watch and pray. 
And stren^ to persevere 1 



Then may we close our eyes in death. 

Free from distracting care ; 
For death is life, and labour rest. 

If Thou art with us there. Amen. 

Doxciogy 1*2. 
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T ! round the throne, at God's right hand, 
The saints, in countless myriads, stand ; 
Of every tongue redeemed to God, 
Arrayed in garments washed in blood. 



Through tribulation great they came ; 
They bore the cross, despised the shame ; 
From all their labours now they rest, 
In God's eternal glory blessed. 



Hunger and thirst they feel no more : 
Nor sin, nor pain, nor death, deplore : 
The tears are wiped from every eye, 
And sorrow yields to endless joy. 



They see their Saviour face to face, 
And sing Hie triumphs of His grace : 
Him, day and night, they ceaseless praise, 
To Him their loud hosannas luise. Amen. 

Doxology 1. 
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TTOW blessed the state of things Above, 
■^-^ Perfect in righteousness and love ; 
Where all is purity, and peace. 
And holy joys, which never cease I 

2 

There reigns the Lord whom we adore, 
Glorious in holiness and power ; 
Arrayed in majesty so bright, 
No mortal eye could bear the sight. 



Know, my soul ! that blissful scene 
Can ne'er admit a soul unclean ; 
None but the holy shall appear. 
And see the Lord with comfort there. 



We must have holy hearts and hands. 
And feet that go where He commands ; 
A holy will to keep His ways. 
And holy lips to speak his praise. 



Then let our first, our chief pursuit, 
Be holiness in all its fruit : 
Oh ! seek it in the Saviour's grace. 
And thus prepare to see His face. Amen. 

Doxology 3. 
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(Ps. 89.) 



THY mercies, Lord, shall be my song ; 
My song on them shall ever dwell : 
To ages yet unborn my tongue 
Thy never-failing truth shall tell. 

2 

I have affirmed, and still maintain, 
Thy mercy shall for ever last : 

Thy truth, tliat does the heavens sustain, 
Like them shall stand for ever fast. 



For such stupendous truth and love. 
Both heaven and earth just praises owe ; 

By choirs of angels sung above, 
And by assembled saints below. 



With reverence and religious dread, 
His saints should to His temple press : 

His fear through all their hearts should 
spread 
Who His almighty Name confess. Amen. 

Doxology 2. 
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(Ps. 18.) 



VrO change of times shall ever shock 
■^^ My firm aifection. Lord, to Thee ; 
For Thou hast always been my rock, 
A fortress and defence to me. 



Thou my deliverer art, my God ; 

My trust is in Thy mighty power : 
Thou art my shield from foes abroad. 

At home my safeguai-d and my tower. 



To heaven I made my mournful prayer, 
To God addressed my humble moan ; 

Who graciously inclined his ear, 
And heard me from his lofty throne. 



Let the eternal Lord be praised. 
The rock on whose defence I rest ; 

O'er highest heaven his Name be raised, 
Who me with His salvation blessed ! 

Amen. 

Doxology 4. 
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A-men. 




OTHOU, the contrite sinner's Friend, 
Who, loving, lovest to the end. 
On this alone my hopes depend, 
Jesu, that Thou wilt plead for me I 

2 
When, weary in the Christian race, 
Far off appears my resting-place, 
And, fainting, I mistrust Thy grace. 
Then, Jesu, Saviour, plead for me ! 

3 

When I have erred and gone astray, 
Afar from Thine and wisdom's way. 
And see no glimmering, guiding ray, 
Still, Jesu, Saviour, plead for me ! 

4 
When Satan, by my sins made bold, 
Strives from Thy cross to loose my hold, 
Then with Thy pitying arms enfold, 
And plead, O Jesu, plead for me ! 

5 
And when my dying hour draws near, 
Darkened with anguish, guilt, and fear, 
Then to my fainting sight appear, 
And Jesu, Saviour, plead for me ! 

6 
When the full light of heavenly day 
Reveals my sins in dread array. 
Say, Thou hast washed them all away ; 
And, Jesu, Saviour, plead for me ! Amen. 

Doxohgy 5. 
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OHOLY Saviour, Friend unseen, [lean. 
Since on Thine arm Thou bidd'st us 
Help us, throughout life's changing scene, 
Jesu, by fiith to cling to Thee ! 

2 
Blessed with this fellowship divine. 
Take what Thou wilt, we'll not repine ; 
For, as the branches to the vine, 
Jesu, we only cling to Thee I 

3 
Though far from home, fatigued, opprest, 
Here we have found a place of resi ; 
As exiles still, yet not unblest, 
Jesu, because we cling to Thee ! 

4 • 
What though the world deceitful prove, 
And eai-thly fiiends and hopes remove ; 
With patient uncomplaining love, 
Jesu, we still can ding to Thee ! 

5 
Though oft we seem to tread alone 
Life's dreaiy waste with thorns o'ergrown ; 
Thy voice of love, in gentlest tone, 
Jesu ! still whispers, " Cling to me." 

6 
Blest is our lot, whate'er befall. 
Whom none can sever, none appal ; 
Since, as our strength, our rook, our all, 
Jesu, de:u' Loixl, we cling to Thee I Amen. 

Doxology 5. 
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1 ILf Y God, my Father, while I stray, 
•^'^ Far from my home, on life's rough 

teach me from my heart to say, f way, 
** Father in heaven,- Thy will be done.'* 

2 Thongh dark my path, and sad my lot. 
Let me be still and murmur not, 

Be mine the prayer divinely taught. 
Father in heaven, " Thy will be done." 

3 If Thou should'st call me to resign 

. What most I pme, — it ne'er was min6 ; 

1 only yield Thee what is Thine ; 
"Father in heaven. Thy will be done." 

4 What thongh in lonely grief I sigh. 
For friends beloved no longer nigh ; 

. Submissive would I still reply, 
** Father in heaven. Thy will be done/' 

5 Should pining sickness waste away 
My life, in premature decay ; 

My Father, still Td strive to say, 

** Father in heaven. Thy will be done." 

6 If but my fainting heart be blest 
With Thy fi-ee Spirit for its guest: 
My God, to Thee I leave the rest, — 

" Father in heaven, Thy will be done." 

7 Renew my will from day to day : 
Blend it with Thine, and take away 
All that now makes it haixi to say, 

" Father in heaven. Thy will be done." 

Amen. 
Doxology 7. 
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A LMIGHTT Father I i-obed with light, 
^ Seated upon Thy heavenly throne, 
teach our hearts to feel aright ; 

And tongues to say, " Thy will be done!" 

2 

A grateful homage may we pay 

Through Jesus Christ, Thdne only Son, 

And through this life, teach us to say — 
" Father in heaven 1 Thy will be done!" 



In all Thy just and righteous ways, 
Thy grace and goodness may we own; 

For every mercy yield our praise. 
And say, ** O Lord, Thy will be done.' 



And when oppressed with grief we lie, ^ 
When brighter scenes ai'e fled and gone, 

Still may our souls submissive cry, 
" Father in heaven. Thy will be done !" 



And when the hour of death draws nigh. 
And breath and life are almost gone, 

Teach us, with faith's uplifted eye. 
Father I to say ** Thy will be done." 

Amen. 

Doxology 7. 
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EULER of the hosts of light. 
Death hath Tielded to Thy might, 
And Thy blood hath marked a road, 
Which will lead us back to God. 



From Thy dwelling-place above, 
From Thy Father's home of love. 
Guard us still with watchful eye. 
Through this vale of misery. 



Seated on that glorious throne. 
Which Thy mortal travail won, 
Now fuliil Thy promise given. 
Send the Holy Ghost from Heaven. 



Praise the Lord, who reigns on high. 
Throned in glorious Majesty, 
One in Three — ^His Name adore, 
Three in One — ^for evermore. Amen. 
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l^RE the waning light decay, 
^ God of aU, to Thee we pray ; 
Let Thine angel guards descend. 
Us to succour and defend. 



Guard from dreams that may affright, 
Guard from terrors of the night ; 
Guard from foes, without, within. 
Outward danger, inward sin. 



Mindful of our only stay, 
Duly thus to Thee we pray : 
Duly thus to Thee we raiise 
Solemn hymns of grateful praise. 



Hear our prayer. Almighty King I 
Hear our praises while we sing ! 
Hymning with the Heavenly Host, 
Father, Son, and Holy Ghost. Amen. 
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pOME, my soul, thy suit prepare ; 
^ Jesus loves to answer prayer ; 
He Himself has bid thee pray. 
Therefore will not turn away. 

2 
Thou art coming to a King ; 
Large petitions with Thee bring ; 
For his grace and power are such, 
None can ever ask too much. 



With my burden I begin : 
Oh I remove this load of sin ; 
Let Thy blood, for sinners spilt, 
Set my conscience free from guilt. . 

4 
Lord, I come to Thee for rest ; 
Take possession of my breast ; 
There Thy blood-bought right maintain. 
And, without a rival, reign. 

, 5 

While I am a pilgrim here, 

Let Thy love my spirit cheer ; 

As my Guide, my Guard, my Friend, 

Lead me to my journey's end. Amen. 

Doxology 23. 
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JESU, lover of my soul, 
Let me to Thy bosom fly. 
While the waters nearer roll. 

While temptation's wave mounts high. 
2 
Hide me, my Saviour, hide, 

Till the storm of life be past ; 
Safe into the haven guide ; 
. receive my soul at last. 

3 
Oflier refuge have I none : 

Hangs my helpless soul on Thee : 
Leave, leave me not alone. 
Still support and comfort me. 

All my thought* to Thee are led ; 

Present aid vouchsafe to bring ; 
Shelter my defenceless head 

'Neath the shadow of Thy wing. 

5 
Plenteous grace with Thee is found, 

Grace to cover all my sin ; 
Let the healing streams abound. 
Make and keep me pure within. 
6 
Thou of life the Fountain art. 
Freely let me take of Thee ; 
Spring Thou up within my heart 
Unto all eternity. Amen. 

Doxology 35. 
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GLORY to Thee, Lord I 
Who, from this world of sin, 
By the fierce Herod's ruthless sword, 
Those precious ones didst win ! 



Glory to Thee, Lord ! 
For now, all grief unknown. 
They wait in patience their rewai-d. 
The martyr's heavenly crown ! 

3 

Baptized in thdr own blood, 
Earth's untried perils o'er. 
They passed unconsciously the flood, 
Aind safely gained the shore. 



Glory to Thee I for all 
The ransomed infant band. 
Who since that houi' have heard Thy call, 
And reached the quiet land ! 



that our hearts within, 
Like theirs, were pure and bright : 
that, as free from wilful sin, 
We shrunk not from Thy sight ! 



96 



6 
Lord, help us every hour 
Thy cleansing grace to claim ; 
In life, to glorify Thy power. 
In death, to praise lliy name. Amen. 

Doxohgy 19. 

192 (Ps. 67.) 

T'O bless thy chosen race, 
-*• In mercy, Lord, incline ; 
And cause the brightness of Thy face. 
On all Thy saints to shine : 

2 

That so Thy wondrous ways 
May through the world be known ; 
While distant lands their tribute pay. 
And Thy salvation own. 

3 

Let di£fering nations join 
To celebrate Thy fame. 
Let all the world, Lord, combine. 
To praise Thy glorious Name. 

4 

let them shout and sing, 
With joy and pious mirth ; 
ForThou,the righteous Judge and King* 
Shalt govern all the earth. Amen. 

Doxohgy 20. 
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BLESS the Lord, mj soul 1 
His grace to thee proclaim : 
And all that is within me join 
To bless His Holy Name. 



bless the Lord, my sonl I 
His mercies bear in mind ; 
Forget not all His benefits ; 
The Lord to thee is kmd. 



He will not always chide ; 
He will with patience wait : 
His wrath is ever slow to rise, 
And ready to abate. 



The Lord foi^ves thy sins. 
Prolongs thy feeble breath ; 
He healeth thine infirmities, 
And ransoms thee from death. 



He clothes thee with His love. 
Upholds thee with His truth ; 
And, like the eagle, He renews 
The vigour of thy youth. 



6 



Then bless His Holy Name 
Whose grace hath made thee whole ; 
Whose loving-kindness crowns thy days : 
bless the Lord, my soul. Amen. 

Doxology 20. 
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THHE Lord, the Sovereign King, 
•*• Hath fixed His throne on high ; 
O'er all the heavenly world He rules, 
And all beneath tiie sky. 



Ye angels, great in might. 
And swlfb to do His will, 
Bless ye the Lord, whose voice ye hear. 
Whose pleasure ye fulfil. 



Let the bright hosts that wait 
The orders of their King, 
And guard His people when they pray, 
Join in the praise we sing. 



While aU his wondrous works 
Through His vast kingdom show 
Their Maker's glory, thou, my soul, 
Shalt sing His pi-aises too. Amen. 

Doxology 17. 
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OGOD I we praise thee, and confess 
That Thou, the only Lord, 
And everlasting Father art, 
By all the ^uih adored. 



To Thee all angels cry aloud ; 

To Thee the powers on high, 
Both cherubim and seraphim. 

Continually do cry ; 



holy, holy, holy Lord, 
Whom heavenly hosts obey, 

The world is with the glory filled 
Of Thy majestic sway. 



The apostles' glorious company, 
And prophets crowned with light, 

With all the martyrs' noble host, 
Thy constant praise recite. 



The holy church throughout the world, 

Lord, confesses Thee, 
That thou the eternal Father art» 

Of boundless majesty. Amen. 

Doxoiogy 5. 
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XpATHER, whate'er of eartUy bliss 
-■- Thy sovereign will denies, 
Accepted, at thy Throne of grace, 
Let this petition rise : — 

2 

Give me a calm and thankful heart, 

From every murmur free ; 
The blessings of Thy grace impart. 

And let me live to Thee. 



Let the sweet hope that Thou art mine. 

My life and death attend ; 
Thy presence through my journeys shine, 

And crown my journey's end. Amen. 

Doxoiogy 13. 
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Tj^ATHER of mercies, God of love, 
-^ Whose gifts all creatures share. 
The rolling seasons, as they move. 
Proclaim Thy constant care. 



When in the bosom of the earth 

The sower hid the grain, 
Thy goodness marked its secret birth. 

And sent the early rain. 



The spring's sweet influence, Lord, was 
The seasons knew Thy call ; [Thine: 

Thou mad'st the summer suns to shine. 
The summer dews to fall. 



The hand unseen, that works abovB, 
Matured the swelling grain ; 

And now the harvest crowns Thy love, 
And plenty fills the plain. 



ne'er may our forgetful hearts 
0*erlook Thy bounteous care ; 
But what our Father's hand imparts. 
Still own in praise and prayer I Amen. 

Doxohgy 11, 
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OLORD ! with awe the path we trace, 
Which Thou on earth hast trod : 
To man» of wondrous love and grace ; 
Of faithftdness to God ! 



Thy love, by man so sorely tried. 
Proved stronger than the grave ; 

The very spear that pierced Thy side. 
Drew forth the Blood to save. 



Faithful amidst unfaithfulness, 
'Midst darkness Only Lighl^ 

Thou didst Thy Fathers Name confess. 
And in His will delight. 



Unmoved by Satan's subtlest wiles. 
Or suffering, shame, and loss, — 

Thy path, uncheered by earthly smiles. 
Led only to the Cross. 



Give us Thy meek, Thy lowly mind ! . 

We would obedient be ; 
And all our rest and pleasure find 

In learning. Lord, of Thee. Amen. 

Doxohgy 11. 
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WE saw Thee not when Thon didst come 
To this poor world of sin and death. 
Nor e'er beheld Thy cottage-home 
In that desplsM Nazareth ; 
But we believe Thy footsteps trod 
Its streets and plains, Thon Son of God I 

2 

We did not see Thee lifted high. 
Amid tliat wild and savage crow. 
Nor beard Thy meek, imploring cry, 
•• Forgive, they know not what th^ do ;" 
Yet we believe the deed was done. 
Which shook the earth and veiled the sun. 

3 

We stood not by the empty tomb 

Where late Thy sacred Body lay ; 

Nor dat within that nppcr room. 

Nor met Thee in the open way : 

But we believe that angels said, 

- Why seek the Uving 'midst the dead r 

4 

We did not mark the chosen few. 

When Thou didst through the clouds ascend. 

First lift to heaven their wondering view, 

Then to the earth all prostrate bend ; 

Fet we believe that mortal eyes 

Beheld Thee mount beyond the skies. 

5 

And now that Thou dost reign above, 
And thence Thy faithfulpeople bless. 
No outward glory from Ti^ love 
Doth shine upon our wildemebs : 
Bat we believe Thy faithful word, 
And wait for our returning Lord. Amen. 

Doxohgy 36. 
100 



LO, Qod is here I let us adore. 
And own how dreadful is this place ; 
Gome, reverent, to the hallowed dw>r; ' 
In silence bow before His face : 
Who know His power, His grace who proves 
Serve Him with awe, with reverence love. 

2 

Lo, Otod is here ! Him day and night 
United choirs of angels sing ; 
To Him, odthnmed above all height, 
The heavens with Alleluias ring : 
Disdain not, Lord, our meaner song. 
Who praise Thee with a faltering tongue. 

3 

Grant us the toys of earth to leave, 
Wealth, pleasure, fame, for Thee alone : 
Our spirit, soul, aoA fledi to give : 
take us, seal us for Thine own ! 
Thou art the only God and Lord ; 
Be Thon by oU Thy works adored. 

4 

Being of beings ! may our praise 

Thy courts, with grateftil fragrance, fill ; 

There may we dwell, in blissful gaze. 

Thence speed to work Thy sovereign will: 

Our every thought accepted rise 

To Thee, as angel's sacrifice. 

3 

In Thee, toward Thee, may we move. 

Into Thy deep of glory fall, 

Ocean immense of light and love. 

The Source, and Life, and End of all ! 

God is made Man ! for sin is slain I 

All may we lose, so 'Iliee we gain I Amen. 

Doxohgy 34. 
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WHEN gathering clouds around I view. 
And days are dark, and friends su% few, 
On Him I lean, who, not In vain, 
Experienced every human pain : 
He sees my wants, allays my fears. 
And counts and treasures up my tears. 

2 
If aught should tempt my soul to stray 
From heavenly wisdom's narrow way, 
To flee the good I would pursue, 
Or do the sin I would not do. 
Still He, who felt temptation's power. 
Shall guard me in that dangerous hour. 

3 
When vexing thoughts within me rise. 
And, sore dismayed, my spirit dies ! 
Yet He, who once vouchsafed to bear 
The sickening anguish of despair. 
Shall swefttly soothe, shall gently dry, 
The throbbing heart, the streaming eye ! 

4 
And, oh ! when I have safely passed 
Through every conflict but the last. 
Still, Lord, unchanging, watch beside 
My dying bed, for 'ITiou hast died ; 
Then point to realms of endless day, 
And wipe the latest tear away. Amen. 

^ Doxology 34. 
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WHEN straggling passions n^ within. 
To gain ue mastery of the soul. 
To drag me headlong into sin, 
Despising reason's weak control ; 
Then bid those struggling passions cease. 
Oh 1 hear my prayer, Thou God of peace ! 

2 
When worldly cares my thoughts perplex. 
With presage sad of future woes ; 
When troubles keen my spirits vex. 
The loss of friends, tbe hate of foes ; 
Then bid those cares and doubtings cease, 
Oh ! hear my prayer, Thou God of peace ! 

3 

When fears are strong, and faith is weak. 
When anxious doubts disturb my breast ; 
And, far and near, I vainly seek 
A short repose, and find no rest ; 
Then bid tliose fears and doubtings cease. 
Oh l» hear my prayer, Thou (Jod of peace ! 

4 
And when at length this earthly scene 
Shall fade before my glimmering sight ; 
Should clouds of darkness intervene 
To hide thy beams of heavenly light ; 
Then bid those clouds of darkness cease, 
And take me to the realms of peace ! Amen. 

Doxology 34, 
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7 AMB of God, whose dying love 
•■-' Now Thy saints recall to mind, 
Heai' us, bless us from above ; 
Let us all Thy mercy find. 



Let Thy Blood, to us applied. 
Every sinner's pardon seal ; 
All in Thee be sanctified ; 
Every soul Thy comfort feel ! 

3 

By Thine agony of pain, 
By Thy precious Blood, we pray. 
Cleanse our hearts irom every stain ; 
Take our load of guilt away : 



Burst our bonds, and set us free ; 
Bid our fears and sorrows cease ; 
Lord, remember Calvary I 
Saviour ! bid us go in peace. 



Christ, by evil heai-ts betrayed, 
Christ, upon the bitter tree 
For us men sin's victim made, 
Man to save, — all praise to Thee I Amen. 

Doxology 24. 
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JESUS, Lord, we look to Thee : 
^ Let us in Thy Name agree ; 
Each to each unite, endear ; 
Come and spread Thy banner here. 



Make us of one heart and mind, 
Courteous, pitiful, and kind ; 
Lowly, both in thought and word ; 
Altogether like our Lord. 



Let us for each other care. 
Each the other's burden bear ; 
To Thy Church the pattern give, 
Shew how true believers live. 



Free from anger and from pride. 
Let us still in God abide : 
May our daily life express 
Constant love and holiness. 



Let us then with joy, remove 

To the family above : 

On the wings of angels fly ; 

Show how true believei-s die. Amen. 

Doxology 24^ 
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TTAST Thoa, holy Lord, Redeemer, 
■^ Left for man ihis pledge of love, 
Thee to honour, to remember, 
When enthroned in light above ? 



Didst Thou, pieroed with keenest anguish. 
Close the great, the gracious plan. 
Guiltless suffer, guilUess languish. 
To deliver guilty man ? 



And shall the redeemed, ungrateful, 
Hostile to a Saviour's views. 
Sunk in sin and pleasures hateful, 
This Thy dearest pledge refusi ? 

4 
Search, 0, Lord ! and cleanse and save u» j 
Heal us by Thy power divine ; 
Burst the bonds that here enslave us, 
That we may be wholly Thine. 



Thus may we, secured from sadness, 
All with joy and peace believe, 
Feed on Thee with faith and gladness, 
And Thy cup of grace receive. Amen. 

Doxohgy 29. 
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TTOLY Ghost ! whose fire celestial, 
■*-'' Light, and life divine imparts; 
Come and dwell in breasts terrestrial. 
Heaven reveal in all our hearts. 



Come and pour, in blest effusion. 
Heavenly unction from above ; 
Scattering wide, in rich diffusion. 
Comfort, light, and fire, and love. 



Keep Thy church in holy union ; 
Foes remove, give peace at home ; 
Source of peace and sweet communion, 
Where Thou dwell' st no ill can come. 



Teach us humbly to adore Thee, 
While on earth we pass our days ; 
Then transport our souls to glory. 
Lost in wonder, love, and praise. 

Amen. 

Doxohgy 27. 
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LOOK down, Lord I and on our youth 
Bestow thy gifts of heavenly gi'ace ; 
And let the seed of sacred truth 
Find in each mind a fruitful place. 



Soon to appear before Thy sight, 
Their vow and promise to renew. 
Prepare them for the solemn rite ; 
Bid each his heart and life review. 



The cross that marked their infant brow, 
May it a faithful emblem prove ; 
That they shall keep that sacred vow, 
And walk as children of Thy love. 



Lord I teach them to remember Thee, 
Their great Creator, from their youth ; 
Advancing to maturity 
In years, in knowledge, grace, and truth. 



Now in the strength of power divine, 

may they all, with glad accoi*d, 

In holy covenant combine, 

And join themselves to Christ the Lord. 

104 



Thy sons and daughtei-s may they be, 
Confirmed and strengthened by Thy grace; 
And, safe through life preserved by Thee, 
In h^ven behold Thee face to face. Amen. 

Doxology 5. 
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'PHY presence, gracious God, afford, 
-^ Prepare us to receive Thy word : 
Now let Thy voice engage our ear, 
And faith be mixed with what we hear. 



Distracting thoughts and cares remove. 
And fix our hearts and hopes above ; 
With food divine may we be fed. 
And satisfied with living bread. 

3 

To us the sacred word apply, 
With sovereign power and enei^ ; 
And may we, in Thy faith and fear, 
Heduce to practice what we hear. 



Father, in us ITiy Son reveal ; 
Teach us to know and do thy will ; 
Thy saving power and love display. 
And guide us to the i*calms of day. Amen. 

Doxology 6. 
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r^OD of our life I our souls defend ; 
^-^ On Thee our steadfast hopes depend : 
Thee, Lord, we bless, our faithful Guide, 
Whose counsels o'er our life preside. 



In all our acts, in each intent, 
Thee to our minds, our thoughts present ; 
And, undismayed, we see Thee stand 
A tower of strength at our right hand. 



For this our heart, for this our tongue. 
Shall meditate the joyful song : 
Hope, e'en in death, shall be our guest. 
And smooth the pillow of our rest. 



Thou, from the grave, thy saints shalt free ; 
For, though their flesh coniiption see, 
Waking from death, before their eyes, 
The opening paths of life shall rise. 



To those blest patRs Thy servants lead. 
That they, from all their sorrows freed, 
Fulness of joy in heaven may share, 
And everlasting pleasures there. Amen. 

Doxohgy 5. 
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r\ GOD I to Thee we raise our eyes. 

Calm resignation we implore ; 
Oh let no murmuring thought arise. 
But humbly let us still adore I 



With meek submission may we bear 
Each needful cross Thou shalt ordain ; 
Nor think our trials too severe : 
Nor dare Thy justice to arraign. 



Thy needful help, God, afford, 
Nor let us sink in deep despair ; 
Aid us to trust Thy sacred word, 
And find our sweetest comfort there. 



There faith unveils a brighter scene, 

Whererall life's painful conflicts cease; 

Where no dark clouds shall intervene. 

No sorrows e'er disturb our peace. 

Amen. 

Doxohgy 8. 
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HEAL us, Emmanuel I hear our prayer, 
Who wait to feel Thy touch I 
Deep wounded souls to Thee repair ; 
And, Saviour, we are such 1 
2 
Our faith is feeble, we confess ; 
We faintly trust Thy word ; 
But wilt Thou pity us the less? 
Be that far from Thee, Lord I 
3 
Remember him, who once applied, 

With trembling, for i-elief : 
" Lord, I beliere," with teara he cried, 
'* Help Thou mine unbelief." 
4 
She, too, who touched Thee in the press. 

And healing virtue stole ; 
Was answered, *' Daughter, go in peace ; 
Thy faith hath made thee whole." 
5 
Concealed amid the gathering throng. 

She would have shunned Thy view ; 
Her faith, though proven firm and strong. 
Had strong misgivings too. 

6 
Like her, with hopes and fears we come. 

To touch Thee, if we may ; 
Oh, send us not despnirtng home ; 
Send none unhealed away. Amen. 

Daxology 12. 
106 
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/ \ LISTEN to ihe parting wordi 

^ Of Jesus glorified ; 

Thus comforts He their tamting hearts, 

Whom bitter anguish tried. 
2 
" Let not your hearts with anxious thoughts 

Be troubled or dismayed ; 
But hope in Providence divine. 

And trust My gracious aid. 
3 
" I to my Father's house return ; 

There numerous mansions stand ; ^ 
And glory manifold abounds 

Tlm>ugh all the happy land. 
4 
*' I go, your entrance to secure, 

And your abode prepai'e ; 
Regions unknown are safe to you. 

When I, your Friend, am there, 

5 
" Thence shall I come, when ages doee^ 

To take you home with Me ; 
There we ^11 meet to part no mon^ 

And still together be. 

" I am the Way, the Truth, tho Life; 

No son of human race : 
But such as I conduct and guide. 

Shall see my Fathei''a face." Amen. 

Jhxology lit. 
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OGOD, onr help in ages past, 
Our hope for years to come. 
Our shelter from the stormy blast. 
And om* eternal home ; 
2 
Under the shadow of Thy throne 

Still may we dwell secure ; 
Sufficient is Thine arm alone. 
And our defence secure. 

3 
Before the hills in order stood. 
Or earth received her frame. 
From everlasting Thou art God : 
To endless years the same. 
4 
A thousand ages, in Thy sight» 

Are like an evening gone ; 
l^ort as the watch that ends the night 
Before the rising sud. 
5 
Time, like an ever-rolling stream, 

Bears all its sons away ; 
They pass forgotten, as a dream 
IHes at the opening day. 
6 
So teach ns to compute our days, 

And so onr hearts apply ; 
That safely we, through Wisdom's ways. 
May reach eternity. Amen. 

Doxology lOr 
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XpATHER, how wide Thy glory shmcs 1 
-*- How high Thy wonders rise I 
Known through the earth by thousand 
By thousand through the skies, [signs, 



Those mighty orbs proclaim Thy power. 
Their motions speak Thy skill ; 

And, on the wings of every horn*. 
We read Thy patience stiU. 



But, Fatho*, in Thy great design 

To save rebellious man. 
We see both tinlh and merqr shine, 

Thioughont Kedemption's plan. 



And thus the glories of the Lamb 
Fill heaven and earth with praise ; 

Archangels learn Immanuel's name. 
And celebrate His grace. 



Oh ! may I bear some humble part 

In that immortal song ; 
Wonder and joy shall tune my heart. 

And love command my tongue. Amen. 

Doxology 13. 
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GRATEFUL notes and numbers bring. 
While Jehovah's praise we sing ; 
Holy, holy, holy Lord, 
Be thy ^orious Name adored. 

2 
Though unworthy of Thine «ar, 
Still our hallelujahs hear : 
Pui*er praise we hope to bring, 
When, with saints above, we sing. 



Lead us to that blissful state 
Where Thou reign'st supremely great; 
Look with pity from Thy throne ; 
Send Thy Holy Spirit down. 



While on eai-th ordained to stay, 
Guide our footsteps in Thy way ; 
Till we come to reign with Thee, 
And Thy glorious greatness see. 

5 

Then, in joyful songs of praise, 
We '11 our grateful voices raise ; 
Lord, Thy mercies never fail ; 
Hail, Celestial Goodness, hail I Amen. 

Doxology 23. 
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C ONGS of praise the angels sang, 
^ Heaven with hallelujtdis rang. 
When Jehovah's work begun, 
When He spake, and it was done. 

2 

Songs of praise awoke the moi n. 
When the Prince of Peace was bom I 
Songs of praise arose, when He 
Captive led captivity. 



Heaven and earth must pass away ; 
Songs of praise shall crown that day : 
God will make new heavens and earth 
Songs of praise shall hail their birth. 

4 

And shall man akne be dumb. 
Till that glorious kingdom come ? 
No 1 the Church delights to raise 
Psalms, and hymns, and songs of praise 

6 

Saints below, with heart and voice, 
Still in songs of praise rejoice ; 
Learning here, by faith and love. 
Songs of praise to sing above. Amen. 

Doxology 21. 
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SOVEREIGN Ruler of the skies, 
Ever gracious, ever wise, 
All my times are in Thy hand, 
All events at Thy command. 



His decree, who framed the earth. 
Fixed my first and second birth ; 
Parents, native place, and time, 
All appointed were by Him. 



He that formed me in the womb. 
He shall guide me to the tomb ; 
All my time shall ever be 
Ordered by His wise decree. 



Thou Gracious, Wise, and Just, 
Unto Thee my life I trust ; 
May 1 always own Thy hand, 
Still to the surrender stand. 



Thee at all times will I bless ; 
Having Thee, J all possess : 
How can I bereaved be. 
Since I cannot part with Thee I Amen. 

Doxology 24. 1 



GJ.LORy be to God on high ; 
' God, whose glory fills the sky ! 
Peace on earth, to man forgiven, — 
Man, the well-beloved of Heaven. 



Sovereign Father ! heavenly King ! 
Thee we now presume to sing ; 
Glad, thine attributes confess. 
Glorious all, and numberless. 



Christ, our Lord and God, we own ; 
Christ, the Father's only Son ; 
Lamb of God, for sinners slain^ 
Saviour of offending man. 



Powerful Advocate with God, 
Justify us by Thy blood : 
Bow thine ear, in mercy bow ; 
Hear, our souls' Atonement, Tlioa I 



Thou, His oo-etemal Son, 
Art with Thy great Father, One ; 
One, the Holy Ghost, with Thee ; 
One supreme, eternal Three ' Amen. 
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1 PlH, loud ai*e the strains 
^ Of the angels of light. 
Who praise Him that reigns 

In glory and might ; 
May we, too, combining 

Our own feeble lays, 
Now please Him by joining 

Their chorus of praise ! 

2 Before his great Lord 

See the archangel stand. 
Whose two-edgfed sword 

Overcame the fell band ; 
Who, when against heaven 

They dared to rebel. 
In fury were driven. 

To nethermost hell. 

3 Blest spirits of light. 

How fair your abode ; 
Ye stand in the height 

Before our great God ; 
For evermore sharing 

His counsels of love. 
His people preparing 

For regions above. Amen. 
110 Doxology 38. 
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f\S. I praise ye the Lord I 
^ Prepare your glad voice. 
His praise in the great 

Assembly to sing ; 
In Christ, the Redeemer, 

Let Israel rejoice, 
And children of Sion 

Be glad in their King. 
Let them His great Name 

Extol in their songs ; 
With well-tunM harps 

His praises express ; 
Who listens with pleasure 

To hear their glad tongues, 
And waits with salvation 

The humble to bless. 
With glory adorned. 

His people shall sing 
To God, who their heads 

With safety doth shield j 
Such honour and triumph 

His favour shall bring: 
Oh I therefore for ever 

All pitdse to Him yield. Amen. 

Doxology 39. 
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1 11^ -A. Y we Thy precepts, Lord, fulfil, 
■*'-*■ And do on eaiiii our Father*s 

As angels do above ! [wiU, 

To walk in Christ, the living way, 
With all thy children, and obey 

The law of Christian love, 

2 So may we join Thy Name to bless, 
Thy grace adore, Thy power confess. 

From sin and strife to flee ; 
One is our calling, one our name. 
The end of all our hope the same — 

A crown of life with Thee, 

3 Spirit of life, of love, and peace. 
Unite our hearts, our joy increase, 

Thy gracious help supply : 
Ta every soul the blessing give. 
In Christian fellowship to live. 

In joyful hope to die. Amen. 
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1 r\ GOD I thy saving grace impai*t ; 
^ And deeply, on each thoughtless 

Eternal things impress : [heart. 

Give us to feel their solemn weight, 
^ To tremble at our guilty state. 
And wake to righteousness. 

2 Before us place, in dread array. 
The pomp of that tremendous day. 

When Thou, with clouds, shalt'come. 
Oh I may we now, through Christ, pre- 
To stand before Thine awful bar, [pare 

And hear our endless doom. 

3 Be this our one great object here. 
With godly jealousy and fear, 

To make our calling sure :— 
Thine utmost counsel to fulnl. 
To suffer all Thy righteous will. 

And to the end endure. 

4 Then, Saviour, then, our souls receive. 
Transported from this world, to live 

And reign with Thee above, — 
Where feith is lost in perfect sight. 
And hope, in full supreme delight, 

And everlasting love. Amen. Ill 
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FATHER of all I we bow to Thee, 
Who dwell' St in heaven adored; 
But present still, through all Thy works, 
The universal Lord. 

2 
For ever hallowed be Thy name. 

By all beneath the skies ; 
And may Thy kingdom still advance, 

Till grace to glory rise, 

3 
A grateful homage may we yield, 

With hearts resigned to Thee ; 
And, as in heaven Thy will is done. 

On earth so let it be. 

4" 
From day to day we humbly own 

The hand that feeds ua still : 
Give us our bread, and teach to rest 

Cpntented in Thy will. 

5 

Our sins before Thee we confess ; 

may they be forgiven ! 
As we to others mercy show. 

We mercy beg from Heaven. 

6 
Still let Thy grace our life direct ; 

From evil guurd our way ; 
And, in temptation's fatal path, 
Permit us not to stray. 
112 



7 For Thine the power, the kingdom Thine, 
All glory's due to Thee : 
Thine from eternity they were, 

And Thine shall ever be. Ameu. . 

Doxology 15. 
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"PATHER, to Thee my soul I lift, 
-■- On Thee my hope depends. 
Convinced that every perfect gift 
From Thee alone descends. 

2 

Mercy and grace are Thine alone. 

And power and wisdom too ; 
Without the spirit of Thy Son, 

We nothing good can do. 

3 
We cannot speak one gracious word. 

One holy thought conceive. 
Unless, in answer t<S our Lord, 

Thyself the blessing give, 

4 
Thou all just works in us hast wrought ; 

Our good is all divine ; 
The pi-aise of every holy thought 

And righteous woi-d is Thine. 

6 

From Thee, through Jesus, we i*eceive ' 

The power on Thee to call : 
In Thee, our God, we move and live ; 

Thou art our AH in All. Amen. 

Doxology 10. 
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(Ps. 119.) 



HOW blest are they, who always keep 
The pui-e and perfect way — 
Who never from the sacred paths 
Of God's commandments stray I 



Thrice blest, who to His righteous laws 

Have still obedient been, 
And have with fervent humble, zeal 

His favour sought to win ! 



Thou strictljr hast enjoined us, Lord, 
To learn Thy sacred Will, , 

And all our diligence employ 
Thy statutes to fulfill. 



then that Thy most holy will 
Might o*er my ways preside, 
' And I the course of all my life, 
^ By Thy direction guide. Amen. 

Doxology 9, 
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TJOW happy is the man that hearg 
■■"^ Instruction's warning voice. 
And who celestial Wisdom makes 
His first, his only, choice ! 



For she hath treasures, greater far 
Than East and West unfold : 

More precious are her bright rewards 
Than all their stores of gold. 



She guides the young with innocence, 
In virtue's path to tread ; 

A crown of gloiy she bestows 
Upon the hoary head. 



And, as her holy labours rise. 

So her rewards increase ; 
Her ways are ways of pleasantness, 

And all her paths are peace. Amen. 

Doxology 10. 
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THE Son of God goes forth to war, 
A kingly crown to gain : 
His blood-red banner streams afar — 
Who follows in His train ? 
2 
Who best can drink His cup of woe, 

Triumphant over pain ; 
Who patient bears His cross below. 
He follows in His train. 

3 

The mai-tyr fii-st, whose eagle eye 
Could pierce beyond the grave ; 

Who saw his Master in the sky, 
And called on Him to save : 

4 
Like Him, with pardon on His tongue. 

Stoned, and well nigh slain, 
He prayed for them that did the wrong ; — 

Who follows in His train ? 

5 

A glorious band, the chosen few 

On whom the Spirit came, f knew. 

Twelve valiant saints — their hope tlicy 
And bore the cross and flame. 

6 
They climbed the steep ascent of heaven. 

Suffering, in trust to reign ; 
God, to us may grace be given 

To follow in their train I Amen, 
1 14 Doxology 16. 
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IJOW beautiful the feet that bring 
-^-^ The gladsome tidings here { 
What gi'acious messengers e'en now 
To our blest eyes appear ! 

These are our God's ambassadors. 
By whom His mind we know ; 

God's angels in His nether heaven. 
His heralds here below. 

3 
Thy servants speak ; —Thou only do6i> 

The hearing ear bestow : 
They smite the rock ; — but Thou alone 

Dost bid the waters flow. 
4 
They seek ; — but only Thou hast skill 

To bring lost wandei'ers home : 
They call ; but Thy love must compel. 

And then the invited come, 

5 
Lord, Thou art in them of a truth, 

Lest we should go astray ; 
The twelve bright banners march before, 

And show us Canaan's way. 

6 
Bless we our God, w ho grants as here 

To sing in Sion's ways ; 
When on the heavenly Sion's hill, 
When shall we sing Thy praise ? Amen. 

Doxology 13. 
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JERUSALEM ! our happy home! 
^ By faith we gaze on thee : 
When shall onr laboars havo an end 
In joy, and peace, and thee ? 

2 
When shall our eyes thy heaven-built walls 

And gates of pearl behold ; 
Thy bulwarks, with salvation strong, 

Thy streets of shining gold ? 

3 
There happier bowers than Eden's bloom ; 

Nor sin, nor tears are there : [scenes, 
Blest^realms 1 through i*ude and stormy 

We press such bliss to share. 

4 
Why should we shrink at pain and woe, 

Or feel at death dismay ? 
Canaan's fair land is all in view. 

The realms of endless day* 

5 

Apostles, mai-tyrs, prophets, there, 

Ai-ound the Saviour stand; 
And all, who now in Jesus sleep, 

Shall join that glorious band. 

6 
JeiTUsalem 1 our happy home. 
By faith we gaze on thee ; 
But when, when, in very sight. 
Shall we thy glory see ? Amen. 

Doxology 13. 
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JERUSALEM! Jerusalem! 
^ EnthronM once on high, 
Thou favoured home of God on eai*th. 
Thou heaven below the sky I 

2 

Now brought to bondage with Thy sons, 

A curse and grief to see ; 
Jerusalem I Jerusalem ! 

Our tears shall flow for Thee. 

3 
hadst thou known the day of grace, 

And flocked beneath the wing 
Of Him who called thee lovingly^ 

Thine own anointed King ! — 

4 
But now thy day is sunk in night, 

Thy time of mercy spent ; 
For heavy was thy children's crimen 

And strange their punishment. 

5 

gaze not idly on their fall. 

But, sinner, warned be ; 
Who spared not His chosen seedy 

May send His wrath on thee. 

6 
Their day of grace is sunk in night. 

Thy noon is in its prime ; 
turn and seek thy Saviour's face 
In this accepted time. Amen. 

Doxology 12. 
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1 r\ THOU, who ha&t at Thy oommand 
Y^ The hearts of all men in Thy hand 1 
Oar wayward, erring hearts incline 
To have no other wiU but Thine. 

2 Our wishes, our desires, control ; 
Mould every purpose of the soul ; 
O'er all may we victorious be 

That stands between ourselves anct Thee. 

3 Still make us, when temptation's near. 
As one- great foe, ourselves to fear : 
And, each vainglorious thought to quell. 
Teach us how Peter vow'd and fell, 

4 Yet may we, feeble, weak, and frail. 
Against our mightiest foes prevail ; 
Thy word, our safety from alarm, 
Our strength, Thine everlasting arm. 

6 And while we to Thy glory live. 
May we to Thee all glory give. 
Until the joyful summons come/ 
That calls Thy willing seiTants home. 

Amen. 
Xhxohgy 2. 
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LTOW blest is he whom holy love 
-^-^ Fills with compassion for the poor ; 
Whose heart the tenderest mercies move, 
To heal the sufferings they endure ! 



The Lord will save him in distress. 
Preserve his life, and soothe his woes ; 
With safety and with peace will bless. 
And guard him from malicious foes. 



In sidmess, when his fainting heart 
Can scarce its heavy load sustain. 
His faithful God will strength impart. 
And smooth his bed, and ease his pain. 



Lord, when Thy boundless love we see. 
Of its pm-e flame may we partake ; 
teach us to be kind, like Thee, 
And love oui* brethi^en for Thy sake. 

Amen. 

Doxology 5. 
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IS there a brighter world than this, 
A r^oa of eternal bliss ? 
And can it be that man may share, 
Vile as he is, a portion there ? 



Can sipfnl creatures bear to ^a& 
Up(Xi the full unclouded blaze, 
That issues from the Fount of light. 
And not be withered at the sight ? 

r\ 
O 

Jesus, 'tis Thine alone to bring 
Rebellious sinners to their King ; 
To clothe them in the glorious dress 
Of Thy all-perfect righteousness ; 



The. banner of Thy lore to spread, 
To cover their defenceless head ; 
And turn the flames of wrath aside. 
By the sure plea, that Thou hast died. 



Oh ! grant us. Lord, Thy lore to share,- 
Make us the objects of Thy care ; 
Let grace resist corruption's reign, 
Thy blood wash out the crimson stain. 



. 6 

And, oh ! when summoned to appear 
Before Thy face, remove our fear ; 
And let our hearts rejoice to see 
An all-sufficient Friend in Thee. Aniens 

Doxoiogy 3. 
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WHAT sinners value I resign ; 
Lord, 'tis enough that Thou art mine : 
I shall behold Thy blissful facs. 
And stand complete in righteousness. 

This life's a dream, an empty show t 
But the bright world, to which I go. 
Hath joys substantial and sincere ; 
When shall I wake, and find me there ? 



glorious hour ! blessed abode I 

1 shall be near and like my God ; 
And flesh and sin no more control 
The sacred pleasures of my soul. 



My flesh shall slumber in the ground. 
Till the last trumpet's joyful sound ; 
Then burst the chains, with glad surprise, 
And in my Saviour's image rise. .\mm. 

Doxology 8. 
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A LMIGHTY God I Thy woni is cast 
•^ Like seed into the ground ; 
Qh I let the dew of heaven descend. 
And shed its influence round. 



Let not the foe of Christ and man 
This holy seed remove ; 

May it take root in every heaii, 
And grow in faith and love. 



Let not the world's deceitful cares 
The rising plant destroy ; 

But let it yield a hundred fold 
The fruits of peace and joy. 



Where'er the word of life is sowUf 
Thy quickening grace bestow, 

That all, whose souls the truth receive, 
Its saving power may know. Amen. 

Doxology 9. 
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nPHE angel comes, — he comes to reap 
-*■ The harvest of the Lord ; 
O'er all the earth, with fatal sweep. 
Wide waves his flaming sword. 



And who are they in sheaves, to bide 
The fire of vengeance, bound ? 

The tares, whose rank, luxuriant pride. 
Choked the fair crop around. 



And who are they, reserved in storey 
God's ti'easure-house to fill ? 

The wheat, a hundred-fold that bore. 
Amid surrounding ill. 



Oh ! King of mercy ; grant us power 

Thy fieiy wrath to flee I 
In Thy destroying angel's hour, 

Oh I gather us to Thee I Amen, 

Doxology 12. 
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OGOD of otur salvation, Lord 
Of wondrous power and love, 
May faith, salvation's holy seed, 
pe sent ns f rofii above I 



l*!s faith that gives us strength to fight. 
That we our foes may quell ; 

And with the shield of faith we quench 
The fiery darts of hell. 



By faith we make our prayers to Thee, 

In that most holy Name, 
On which for mercy and for peace, 

Hope rests her steadfast claim. 



For that Name's sake assist us. Lord, 
To run our heavenwaixl race : 

And 0, may no unholy life 

Our holy faith disgrace. Amen. 

Doxohgy 15. 
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WHEN most we need His helping hand, 
The Lord is always near ; 
With heaven and earth at His command. 
He waits to answer prayer. 



His love no bound nor measure knows, 
Time cannot turn its course ; 

Unchangeably the same, it fiows 
From one eternal source. 



When darkness seems to veil His face. 
And clouds surround his throne. 

He hides the purpose of His grace. 
To make it better known. 



And, when our dearest comforts fall 

Before His sovereign will. 
He still to us is all in all ; 

Himself He gives ua still. Amen. 

Doxohgy 10. 
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1 "nOCKof Ages, cleft forme, 
^ Let me hide myself in Thee ; 
Let the water and the blood. 
From thy riven side which flowed, 
Be of sin the double cure, — 
Cleanse me from its gailt and power. 

2 Not the labours of my hands 
Can fulfil Thy law's demands : 
Could my zeal no respite know. 
Could my tears for ever flow. 
All for sin could not atone. 
Thou must saye, and Thou alone. 

3 Nothing in my hand I bring, 
Simply to Thy cross I ding : 
Naked, come, to Thee for dress j 
Helpless, look to Thee for grace ; 
Vile, I to the fountain fly ; 
Wash me. Saviour, or I die. 

4 While I draw this fleeting breath, 
When my eyelids close in death. 
When I soar to worlds unknown. 
See Thee on Thy judgment-throne,, — 
Rock of Ages, cleft for me, 

Let me hide myself in Thee. Amen. 
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TTOLT Lord, our hearts prepare 

For ilie solemn work of prayer ; 
Grant, that when we bend the knee. 
All our thoughts may turn to Thee, 
And Thy presence may be found 
Breathing peace and joy around. 



Lord, when we approach Thy throne, 
Make Thy power and glory known ; 
Thus m^y we be taught to call 
Humbly on the Lord of all ; 
And, with reverence and fear. 
At Thy footstool to appear. 



Teach us, as we breathe our woes, 

On Thy promise to repose ; 

All Thy tender love to trace 

In the Saviour's work of grace ; 

And, with confidence depend. 

On a gradous God and Friend. Amen. 



ST. PATBIOE. 



MISCELLANEOUS, 

8.7.8.7.8.7.8.7. Cheerful. 



241, 242 

Db. Gacktlbtt. 



il i'Vi'ii'i " i"'JiVV'Jp VWii^ ' .^'e'i' | |^;VJ ' 







^^^^fe^^^^^^^^^ 



(j,Vf^i;J,' i ,' . !^i i V«r ^ 



feE 



3t 



^ 



I • I * 






^ 






r ' f • f 



-^ 



Lia I S I 



fe 



A-mezL 



^^ 



^ 



r r'r rn*" 



^- 



i=T 



241 

T OVE divine, all love excelling, 

-^ Joy of heaven, to earth come down, 

Breath of Christ, in Christians dwelling, 

Haste, Thy mercies seal and crown ! 
Jcso, to the holy nation 

King and Lord, all Kings above. 
Visit us with Thy salvation ; 

Thoa art God, and God is love. 

2 

Come, Almighty to deliver. 

Let us all Thy gi*ace receive ; 
Speed Thy final dawning, never, 

Never more Thine own to leave. 
Day and night we fain would bless Thee, 

Serve Thee with Thy saints on high. 
Still by love and pi*aise possess Thee, 

Praise and love eternally. 

3 

complete Thy new creation ; 

Pure and spotless we would be : 
Grant us each a heavenly station, 

Perfectly restored in Thee ; 



Brightening by th* Almighty Spirit 
In Christ's Image more and more. 

Till we all our bliss inherit, 

And with all our crowns adore. Amen, 

242 

PRAISE the Lordl ye heavens, adore 
Him! 
Praise Him, angels, in the height ; 
Sun and moon, rejoice before Him ; 

Praise Him, all ye stars ot light : 
Praise the Loni, for He hath spoken; 

Worlds His mighty voice obeyed ; 
Laws, that never shall be broken. 
For their guidance He hath made. 

2 
Worship, honour, glory, blessing, 

Lord, we offer to Thy Name ; 
Toung and old. Thy praise expressing. 

Join their Saviour to proclaim. 
As the saints in heaven adore Thee, 

We would bow before Thy throne ; 
As Thine angels serve before Thee, 

So on earth Thy will be done ! Amen. 
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OJESU, Lord of heavenly grace, 
Thou Brightness of the Father's face, 
Thoa Foontain of eternal light, 
Whose beams disperse the shades of night ; 

2 
Come, holy Sun of heavenly love, 
Come in Thy radiance from above. 
And to our inward hearts convey 
Thy Holy Spirit's cloudless ray. 

3 
And we the Father's help will claim, 
And sing the Father's glorious Name, 
His powerful succour to implore. 
That we may stand, to &dl no more. 

4 
May He our actions deign to bless. 
And loose the bonds of wickedness ; 
From sudden falls our feet defend. 
And guide us safely to the end. 

5 
May &ith, deep-rooted in the soul, 
Subdue our flesh, our minds control ; 
May guile depart, and discord cease. 
And all within be joy and peace. 

6 
Oh, hallowed then be every day j 
Let meekness be our morning ray. 
And faithful love our noon-day light, 
And hope our sunset, calm and bright. 
122 



Christ I with each returning mom. 
Thine image to our hearts is borne : 
O may we ever clearly see 
Our Saviour and our God in Thee ! Amen. 

Doxohgy 5. 
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VrOW that the daylight fills the slqr, 
-*-^ We lift our hearts to God on High, 
That He, in all we do or say. 
Would keep us free from harm to-day. 



Would keep our inmost conscience pure, 
Our souls firom folly would secure ; 
From all ill sights would turn our eyes, 
And close our ears from vanities. 



So we, when this new day is done. 
And night, in turn, is stealing on, 
With conscience by the world unstained. 
Shall praise His Name for victory gained. 



Father ! what we ask, be done, 
Through Jesus Christ Thine only Son ; 
WTio, with the Holy Ghost, and Thee, 
ShaU live and reign eternally. Amen. 



BABTHELEMON. 
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GLORY to Thee, Thou God of Light, 
For Thy protection through the night ; 
Darkness azid Light are one to Thee, 
Thoa God, from all eternity! 



Glory to Thee, who safe hast kept. 
And hast refreshed me whilst I sl^t ; 
Grants Lord I when I from death shall 
I may of endless life partake. [wake, 



Heaven is, dear Lord, where'er Thou art ; 
never then from me depart 1 
For to my soul 'tis death to be, 
But for one moment, without Thee. 



Lord ! I my vows to Thee renew ; 
Scatter my sins an morning dew : 
Guard mf first springs of thought and will. 
And with Thyself my spirit fill. 



Direct, control, suggest this day, 

All I design, or do, or say ; 

That all my powers, with all their might, 

In Thy sole glory may unite. Amen. 

Doxology 1. 
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TIMELY happy, timely wise, 
Hearts that with rising mom arise 1 
Eyes that the beam celestial view, 
Which evermore makes all things new I 



New every morning is the love 
Our wakening and uprising prove ; 
Through sleep and darkness safely brought, 
Restoml to life, and power, and thought. 



New mercies, each returning day, 
Hover around us while we pray ; 
New perils past, new sins forgiven. 
New thoughts of God, new hopes of Heaven. 



If, on our daily course, our mind 
Be set to hallow aU we find. 
New treasures still, of countless price, 
God will provide for saciifice. 



Only, O Lord, m Thy dear love, 
Fit us for perfect rest above ; 
And help us, this and every day. 
To live more neai'ly as we pray. Amen. 

Doxology 5. 
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''FHE day declines : but, ere it part, 
-*- The day that glads the Cliristiaii's heart, 
For all the good its course conveys, 
Sing we to God our evening praise. 



Praise Him, that we this day have trod 
With reverent feet the house of God ; 
Our sins with lowly hearts confest. 
And by His pardoning word been blest. 



Pi-aise Him, that we have sought Him there, 
By His commissioned minister ; 
And, kneeling at His mercy's throne. 
Have made pur wants and wishes known* 



Praise Him, that we have raised our Voice 
In our salvation to rejoice ; 
And blest His Name, His Church among. 
In psalm, and hymn, and holy song. 



Praise Him, that we this day have heard 
The truths of His most holy Word : 
Which leads us, prone, alas I to stray, 
Through earth's dark snares the heaven- 
ward way. 
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Praise Him, that we our thanks have paid« 
For blessings to mankind displayed ; 
For all the good this life can prove, •- 
But most for His redeeming love. Amen. 

Doxohgy 1.. 

248 

A LMIGHTY God, Thy throne above, 
"^ No time can change, no power can 
Thy word the fleeting hom*s obey, [move ; 
They speed the night, they close the day. 



And Thou, blest Saviour, Who hast trod 
For us death's dreary dark abode, 

Hear us, we pray, and lend Thine aid, 
For Thee we have our refuge made. 



cheer the evening of our days [cays ; 

With that bright beam which ne'er dd- 
And make a happy death the ix)ad 

To lead our rainsomed souls to God I 



Almighty Father, hear our cry, pugh ; 

Through Jesus Christ our Lord most 
Who, with the Hdy Ghost, and Thee, 

Doth reign thi*oughout eternity., Ameo. 
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WHEN the soft dews of kindly sleep, 
My wearied eyelids gently steep, 
Be my last thought, how sweet to rest 
For ever on my Saviour's breast. 

2 

Abide with me, from mom till eve. 
For without Thee I cannot live : 
Abide with me, when night is nigh, 
For without Thee I dare not die. 



If some poor wandering child of Thine 
Have spumed to-day tihe voice divine, 
Now, Lord, the gracious work begin ; 
Let him no more lie down in sin. 



Watch by the sick ; enrich the poor. 
With blessings from Thy boundless store ; 
Be eveiy mourner's sleep to-night. 
Like infant's slumbers, pure and light. 



Cknne near, and bless us when we wake, 
Ere through the world our way we take ; 
Till in the ocean of Thy love, 
We lose ourselves in Heaven above. Amen, 

Doxology 6. 



• The Tune begins here in the Tenor. 

250 

ri LORY to Thee, my God, this night. 



^ For all the blessings of the light ; 
E^p me, keqp me, King of kings, 
Under Thine own Almighty wings I 

2 

Forgive me. Lord, for Thy dear Son, 
The ill that I this day have done ; 
That with the world, myself, and Thee, 
I, ei*e I sleep, at peace may be. 



Teach me to live, that I may dread 
The grave as little as my bed ; 
Teach me to die, that so I may 
Rise glorious at the last great Day. 



may my soul on Thee repose I 
And with sweet sleep mine eyelids close I 
Sleep, that shall me more vigorous make 
To serve my God when I awake. 



When in the night I sleepless lie. 
My soul with heavenly thoughts supply ; 
Let no ill dreams disturb my rest. 
No powers of darkness me molest I Amen. 

Doxology 1. 
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L.M. 

1 [flow, 

"pRAISE God, from whom all blessings 
'*■ Praise him, all creatures here below; 
Praise Him above, ye heavenly host ; 
Praise Father, Son, and Holy Ghost I 

Q Amen. 

• 

^0 Thee, great Lord, the One in Three, 
-*• All praise for evermore ascend ; 
grant us in oar home to see 
The heavenly life that knows no end. 

Q Amen. 

pRAIS£ to the unbegotten One ; 
•*■ Praise to His sole-begotten Son ; 
Praise to the Holy Spirit be ; 
One God and Lord in Persons Three. 

A Amen. 

'PO Father, Son, and Holy Ghost, 

-*- The God whom earth and heaven adore. 

Be glory, as it was of old. 

Is now, and shall be evermore. Amen. 



A ND now to Him who reigns above, 
-"• In Godhead One, in Persons Three, 
The source of life, of grace, of lore, 
Homage we pay on bended knee. Amen. 

6 

ALL honour, praise, and glory be 
To God the Father, and the Son, 
With Thee, Holy Comforter, 
Now, and while endless ages run. Amen. 



VEA, Father, may Thy will be done, 
•*• May we Thy hallowed Nanoe adore. 
Together with tilie eternal Son, 
And Holy Spirit, evermore. Amen. 
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nnO Thee, Father 1 Son, to Thee 1 
J- To Thee, blest Spirit I glory be ; 
As ever was in ages past. 
And shall be still while ages last. Amen. 

CM. 



TO Father, Son, and Holy Ghost, 
-*- The God whom we adore. 
Be glory, as it was, is now. 
And shall be erermore. Amen. 

10 

GLORY to Thee, Eternal Loi-d, 
Thrice blessed Three in One ; 
Thy Name at all times be adored. 
Till time itself be done. Amen. 

11 

•TO Him who left His throne above 
^ Mankind from death to raise ; 
To Father, JSon, and Holy Ghost, 
Be everlasting praise. Amen. 

12 

TO Thee, Jesu, Light of light, 
^ All praise and glory be ; / 

To God the Fatner infinite. 

And, Holy Ghost, to Thee. Amen. 

13 

THERE to the Eternal Three m One, 
-*- Shall prayer and praise ascend, 
From all the ransomed Church of God — 
A Sabbath Witiiout end ! Amen. 

OUR Lord and God, eternal Son, 
To Thee all glory be ; 
With Father, Spirit, Three in One, 
Through all eternity. Amen. 



DOHOLOGIES. 



15-28 



15 

nnO God the Father, God the Son, 
-L And God the Holy Ghosts 
All glory be from saints on earth, 
Ajad from the hearenly host. Amen. 

16 

nnO Thee would we our yoices raife, 
•*• With Thy triumphant host ; 
To Father, and to Sm, all praise I 
And to the Holy Ghost. Amen. 

S.M. 

17 

To God the Father, Son, 
And Spirit, gloiy be ; 
As 'twas, and is, ami shall be so, 
To all eternity. Amen. 

18 

n IVE God, the Father, praise; 
^ Give praise to God, the Son ; 
To God, the Spirit, Source of grace, 
fie equal honour done. Amen. 

19 

GLORY to Thee, great God I 
One Co-eternal Three : 
To Father, Son, and Holy Ghost, 
Eternal glory be. Amen. 

20 

JESU, eternal Son, 
To Thee all glory be, 
^With Father, Spirit, Three in One, 
Through all eternity. Amen. 

P.M. 

21 

PRAISE % name of God Most High ; 
Praise «Him, all below the sky; 
Praise Him, all ye heavenly host, 
Father, Son, and Holy Ghost. Amen. 



22 

CING we to our God above, 
^ Praise eternal as His love , 
Praise Him, all ye heavenly host, 
Fatiier, Son, and Holy Ghost. Amen. 

23 

HOLY Father, Holy Son, 
Holy Spirit, Thi«e in One ; 
Glory, as of old, to Thee, 
Now and evermore shall be. Amen, 

24 

XT YMNS of glory and of praise, 
•■--*• Father, unto Thee we raise ; 
I^se to Thee, Christ, our King, 
And the Holy Ghost, we smg. Amen. 

25 

HONOUR, glory, love, and praise, 
Be, through never-ending days. 
To the Father, and the Son, 
And the Spirit Three in One. Amen. 

26 

TTOLY, Holy, Holy Lonl, 
AX jjjygr }jg i^y oame adored. 

Thee to laud in hymns diving 

Saints above and angels join ; 

We with them our voices raise. 

Echoing Thine eternal praise ; 

With adoring rapture cry. 

Glory be to God most High. An^en. 

27 

PRAISE the Father's endless merit, 
Equal gloiy give the Son, 
Ever bless the Holy Spirit ; — 
One in Three, and Three in One I 

Amen. 

28 

CHRIST, to Thee, the world's salvation, 
Father, Spirit, unto Thee, 
Lo ! we bend in adoration, 

Ever blessed One in Three. Amen. 
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29 

HONOUR, glory, virtue, merit. 
To the Father and the Son, 
With the ererlasting Spirit, 
While eternal ages run. Amen. 

30 

/^LORY to our God, and honour ; 
^ Highest He above all height : 
Father, Son, and Holy Spirit, 

One in praise, and One in might ; 
Might and praise, enduring ever, 

In the cluingeless worlds of light. 

Amen. 

31 

PRAISE to Thee, our great Creator, 
God the Father, God the Son, 
God the Blest Life-giving Spirit, 

One in Three, and Throe in One ; 
may Thy perifect Image be 
Ours to all eternity. Amen. 

32 

PRINCE and Author of salvation, 
Be Thy boundless love our theme I 
Jesu I praise to Thee be given 

By tiie world Thou didst redeem ; 
With the Father and the Spirit, 
Lord of majesty supreme. Amen. 

33 

PRAISE the Father, God of heaven. 
Him Who reigns supreme on high ; 
Praise the Son, for sinners given. 
E'en to suffer and to die ; 

Pi-aise the Spirit, 
Guiding us so lovingly. Amen. 

34 

rpO Father, Son, and Holy Ghost, [host, 
JL The God whom heaven's triumphant 
And holy men on earth adore ; 
Be glory, as in ages past. 
As now it is, and so shall last. 
When time itself shall be no more. 

Amen. 
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npEACH us to know the Father, Son, 
J- And Thee, of Both, to be but One ; 
That through the ages all along, 
This still may be our endless song ; 
Praise to Thine eternal merit. 
Father, Son, and Holy Spirit. Amen. 

36 

A ND now to Him, who rdgns above, 
-^The Source of life, the God of love. 
To Father, Son, and Holy Ghost, 
Do we, with all the heavenly host. 
Ascribe all giory, honour, power, — 
The hynm we shall sing evermore. Amen. 

37 

^0 God, the Father, Son, 

-*• And Spirit ever blest. 

Eternal Three in One, 

All worship be addressed ; 
Let ceaseless praise to God be given. 
By all in eartii, and all in heaven. Amen« 

38 

T> Y an^^ in heaven, of every degree, 
-^ And saints upon earth, aU praise be 
addrest, [blest, 

To God in Three Persons, One God ever 
As it has been, now is, and always shall be. 

Q Q Amen. 

OH, praise Him who gave the Son of His 
love ; [above ; 

And TTim who to save came down from 
And let equal praises the Spirit extol. 
Who comforts, and raises, and strengthens 
the soul. Amen. 

40 [host, 

GREAT God I with praise the heavenly 
The vaults of heaven are rending ; 
To Father, Son, and Holy Ghost, 

Their prayers and praises blending. 
We too with them our voice would i-aise, 
In prayer, with glad unceasing praise. 
For evermore ascending. Amen. 



THE ORDER FOR MORNING PRAYER. 
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A - men. 



A - men. 



P 



W 



^ 



zz: 



^ 



-1^- 



Lord, open thou owr lips. 



And our mouth shall show forth Thy praise. 



I 



w 



W: 



** 



** 



zz 



^ 



i^iniiita:. 



People. 



^ 



3 



I 



flp I g p i 



-< *g 



■«?- 



:g^ 



G'od, make speed to som us. 



Lord, make haste to help us. 



i^ 



i 



I 



f=^ 



2z: 



sz: 



2z: 



r 



-dP- 



i 



WxiiiXxt. 



e 



I 



s 



{ ^ 



S 



-«?- 



« 



*w 



-(^ 



Tsr sf 



6rA>ry &e to ^A« i^Mer, ^c. As it was, &c. shall be, World without end. A-mec. 



1 



JSI. 



f^^ 



.^2- 



^ 



S: 



** 



2z: 



St 



-^ p - 



tprttJitt 



People. 



Praise ve the Lord, The Lord's name 




m 



g a gg 



-^ 



r'r f i r r 



1 — r 
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$ 



^xitit and People. ^vitiU . People. 



1^ 



is ^^\ji^r.i 



s 



^^ 



s 



p 



I believe in God, &c. Amen. The Lord J>e with you. And with thy ^i-rit. 

J- J- J J.. 



«: 



■^p- 



m 



rif-f i 



-^ 



■^ 



i 



VrujEft 




People. 




Vrieit. 



rr" 




s 



1^ <J Jl-y 



N f^'ta 



s 



i 



Let Its pray. (Lord have ("Christ have {Lord have 

\ mercy upon us, \ mercy up -on us. ( mercy up -on us. 



1 



i 



S 



zz: 



1 



s 



I 



-^ 



i 



tPriejitt and People. ^XitiU 



People. 



I 



^^ ^ ^ Z^ij^j^^^ 



^ 



s 



=te 



-^ 



»r2y 



Our Father, &c. Amen. / Lord, show 



Jst 



-e9- 



i 



\f% mercy up-on us. And grant uo Thy sal-va-tion. 



^ 



22: 



^ 



i 



S^xt. 




People. 



I 



s 



3=*=z: 



^ 



j^^rV^- 



Zorcf, save £^ Queen, And mercifully hear us when we call up - on Thee. 

I B ti! tJ t \ r ". f 



$ 



tpriei^t 



$ 



People. 



Pi f^ 



P 



S 



Endue Thj Ministers 

with righte - ouS' ness. 



Ip 



-^ 



m 



And make Thy chosen peo - pie joy - fill. 



p t^- 



Z2: 



^ 






9ritit. 
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g) J ^ J^J ^, ., 1^ tg| ^ 



I 



ii ^p- 



Lord, save Thy peo -pie. 



i 



E 



i 



And bless Thine in 
J- 



I I 
• ri - tance. 



S 



^ 



y-,^-^t 



sprinit. 



W^ 



People. 



iife* 



S 



S 



Give peace in our time, Lord, Because there is none other 

that fighteth for ns but only Thou, God. 



^ 



^ 



i^ 



^ 



I 



s> ^ 



tpriei^t 



People. 



After Collects. 
1 and 2. 3. 




6^oc? ma^e clean 

our hearts with-in us. 



And take not Thy 

holy Spirit from us. A-men. A-men. 



i 



1 



^ 



S 



jS S2. 



fS „(S 



in: 



iu^j:i^i 



i 



fiirteSt and People. 



^I^e Hitang. 



# 



2s: 



■ST 




-fip ^ 



God, the Father of heaven, hare mercy upcm upon us mi - ser - a -^le sin - ners. 

God, the Son, &c. 

God, the Holy Ghost, &c. 

Holy, blessed, and glorious, &c. 

N 



m r^ 



m- 



m 



w^ 



-Sr- 



-«? ^ 



> «g H 



I 



,9r(e<t. 



S 



zzz: 



3 




People. 



-«^- 



■2^ 



3 



-e^ 



i 



Bemember not. Lord, own 

offences, ^c, andhenat angry toith us for e-ver. Spare us, good Lord. 



^ 



^ 
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$ 



^vitiU 



People. 



i 



^==}= 




:2=t 



:t 



5^ 



-«^ 



Fram all evil, ^c, last-ing dam -na- tion. 



P 



'^ r T r r f^ 

Good Lord de - li-ver us. 




f 



People. 



^Xitit and People. 



$ 



^^^^m 






;^ 



w- 



■^ 



^^ 



g 



We beseech Thee to hear us, good Lord. Son of God, we beseech Thee to hear us. 



^^ 



-^ 






i 



^rieift 



People. 



i 



?^ 



S 



^"J J 



:t: 



Thy 



Zam6 o/ Ood, that 

tdkest away the sins of the world. 



— s, <s^ 

Grant us 



— 2P — 
peace. 



W 



JS2. 



i 



f^=^ 



—a» \ 



ll^xxtiX. 



People. 



* 



i 



I 



i 



s 



t 



J 



:t:^ 



< S ? < P ' 



■p? ^ ^- 

Have mer - cy 



LawJb of Gody phot 

takest away the sins of the world. 



■29 — 27- 
I 
up - on us. 



^ 



M 



{4-f» 



J. 



Pi 



ifcl 



f=F 



^riCiit and People. 



i 



I 



^ [^^ 



I 



I 



w^ — ^ 



^ 



.^?. 



^ — tf?- 



tfs — ^ 

^ — 25^ 



■29 — esT 



■& — Z57 



P 



Christ, hear us. Lord, have mer-cy up-on us. Christ, have mer-cy up-on us. 



U2 O- 



zz: 



■^?- 



-<& dS^ 



^ 



.^2 <2. 



-j — I — 9 — ^ 



^ 



^ 



r^ , 1^. 
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Unison. 



$ 



I 



g| fi t^ 



I 



-^ a^ 



Lord, have mer - cy up - on 

J. J 



m 



^ 



gg g 



ns. 



S 



=fe= 



■s?^ 



Our Father, &c., A - men. 



2S 



«: 



-^ 



.dSL 



I 



I 



^ 



-<»- 



P 



Vxitit 



m 



People. 



4 



^titiU 




S 



*a: 



S 



1?P" 



-<^ 



Lordf deal not 

with us after owr sins. 



i 



Neither reward God, merciful 

us after our ini - qui - ties. Father, ^c, 

— -K 



Ute 14 



^ra 



I 



People. 



^xitA. 



People. 



P 



i 



" R f'-^ ^ f ^ 



^ 



I 



-^ 



ig^ 



I 



Lord, arise, help God, we have Lord, &c., for Thine honour, 

us, and deliver us for Thy name sake, heard, ^c. 

^ J. S ez—, ^^ ^ - ^ _i ^ J .. 



s 



-«»- 







i 



9rie«. 



m 



People. 



1 



I 



m 



-^ 






=fe= 



^ 



-^ 



•2^ 



isr 



G'forj^ 6e, 4'C, As it was in the begin- 
ning, is now, and ever shall be, World without end. A - men. 



m 



m 



s 



-^ 



jSL. 



-tf?- 



I 



S 



-^ iL 



-«- 



^rietft. 



i 



People. 



I 



w 



£ 



S 



# 



■^?- 



J^Vom owr enemies 

defend us, Christ. Graciously look upon our af 



i 



W: 



m 



flic - tious. 



f^ 
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i 



9ritiL 



^- 



m 



People. 



1 



S 



-^ 



*= 



m 



f 



Pftifully behold 
t/te sorrows of our hearts. Mercifully forgive the sins of Thy peo - pie. 







People. 



■ i gg - 



J >v 



^ 



^ 



Favourably 

with mercy hear our prayers, Son of David, have mercy up - on us. 



1 



m 



m 



j^ 



in: 



i 



^Xitfit 



People. 



m 



pi 



S 



-^ 



*= 



Ife 



-^ 



* f O 



Both now and ever 
vouchsafe to hear us, Christ, 



m 



i 



Graciously hear us, Christ, 

Graciously hear us, Lord Christy 



m 



:2sz 



^3 



m 



^rieit 



People. 



^ 



I 



S 



s 



*= 



iorrf /et TTiy mercy 

be showed up • on us. 



» ifi si 



M 



As we do put our trust in thee 



i 



-^ 



i 



-^ 



:g: 



I 



2P- 

•> men. 



I 



P 



A- - 



25- 

- men. 



-25? 

A- - 



-^ 



I 



S 



- men. 

-G9 



A- - 



zs: 



I 



•JS3L 



^p 



I 



DIRECTIONS FOR CHANTING. 



BT H. J. QAUNTLETT, UUS. DOC. 



Where the Canticle has no change of Chants, any Chant found in the opening 
of the page may be used. But, where the Canticle has a change of Chants, 
care must be taken to use onlv those Chants bearing the same letter. For ex- 
ample,— in the **Te Deum, if the Chant marked B be adopted, the other 
^ants marked B must be used in the changes. Thus it will be found that 
tiiere are four complete sets of Chants to the " Te Deum." 

The mark (') shows that the recitation is over, and that this syllable has the 
grand accent ; the Italie syllable is equal to a crotchet or a quaver, as the 
case may be. 

This sign | corresponds to the bar ; this — continues the syllables to another 
or other sounds ; and this ^^ associates two or more syllables to one sound. 

The Chant in this work is in | time in accordance with modem custom, but 
sadi an arrangement has no real operation on the hannonic rhythms. 



The English Chant is a short tune of four stresses or accents ; and, as a bar 
is the sign of stress or pulsation, the chant is of four bars, i. e : — 

In modem Notation. 



4ba ^-^ J |=^FVf fJ JIJ^ ^ 




1 23 4123 4 

The English Psalter is not in metre, and its verses are unequal in the numbers 
of their rhythms. But the tune is a fixed rhythm of four harmonic measures, 
and should go on without breach of time. It divides into two parts, and the 
division occurs in the second bar. In order to include the extra rhythms in 
this tune, the sound in the last iMur is never held its time, and the singing com- 
mences on the time occupying the last half of this bar. For example, the 
tune having been played through, 
the last note is held as a 
breve, and the chanting begi 



rougn, -A- 

semi- gg 

ms. ^jTq 



-^ 



3E 



^ 



hb: 



come, let us sing'-ttn - to 



tbe 



Lord 



The words, "O come let us," are sung in the time taken from the last half 
of the closing bar, ^^'^ ^us tiie first sound of the chant is always sung atrictfy 
m time. If more than half a bar be required, still this rule is never broken. 
There is frequently a breach of time on the second reciting sound ; but as it 
moves to a stress or pulsation, in contradistinction to the other, the difficulty is 
of no importance, except so far as staying the stream of the harmonic rhythm in 
tbe music. It will thus be seen that the chant is divided into two equal parts, i.e.\ — 



$ 



^ 



^^ m 



i 



-<s^■ 



m 



•JBl. 



TAj soul doth magni - fy the Lord. And my spirit hath re-Joioed in God my Saviour. 



and goes on without stop until the last part of the 
Gloria, when the form changes, and the final bar 
is filled up, and all ends. 



^ 
S^^ 



^ 



zz 



■^9- 



world without end. A • men. 



1 



3fianntig ^ratjtr. 



1 A 



Joyful. 






Old Latin. 

4 



^ 



^!^ir^[ir-fi^^ 



FT' 



ZZ 



^ 



^^ 



4' D JinfaL 



Dr. TURNT.R. 



|ir':i''U.ii.'|^if 'II 




2 B 



P 



c9 



^ 



4 



Joyful. 



W. Lee. 



6 E JoKftd, Dh. Philip Hates. 



4S»- 



rf^ 



^aW FYf \ :^r(.^ 



\''^h \ fi^iy\j A I)!, ill II i|it.'i^'J 



^ • vM r |i ^"' i ji 




ZZ 



3 C 



■roif.J. 






Db. Turnkr. 



6 F 



Joyful. 



W. SAVA61& 



-<»- 



^ 



M 



rrTT 



ZZ 



r^i;7i-'ni 



^ 



p^^^ 



id 



/gff?. 



I ^i,- | i ri T^lf^ 






^ 



^entte, €^ult(mus( Botntni). 

OGOME, let UB sing'un | to the I Lord : 
Let ufl heartily rejoice' in the | strength of | our sal | vation. 

Let us come before his pre'senoe | with thanks | giving : 
And shew ourselves | glad in | him with | Psalms. 

For the Lord | is a great | Qod : 
And a great | King a | bove all | gods. 

In his hand arc all the comers' | of the | earth : 
And the strength' of the | hills is | his — | also. 

The sea is his, | and he | made it : 

And his hands' pre \ pared the | dry — | land. 

O come, let us worship | and fall | down : 
And kneel' he | fore the | Lord our | Maker. 

For he' is the \ Lord our | Grod : 

And we' are the people of his pasture,' | and the | sheep of his | hand. 
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10 D Stutainei and Slow. Db. Cboft. 



f-l'' | -'lfrl(^i S 



<f>^ ? I '■J J l _ Ifl "^ -^ Mi^ ^ 



8 B ^tiftoinetl and Slow. Db. Blow. 



11 £ i9iutotne(i and iSrioto. Dr. Gauiytlbtt. 




P^^lp^ 



^^ 



(y;ji|;^ij^ii;^i i ^g"^i|i^i 



ev* l'f^rLlhr"lrV l ^"^f>l 



9 C <9usteiined and /S^Iow. Db. Gauktlxtt. 

>»f A J 



12 F Sustained and Slow, PcBCBtL. 







^ r^^^ErfTTpB 



9 

j!2 



I 




To-day if ye will hear' his voice, har'den | not your | hearts : 

As in the provocation, and as in the day'o/ temp \ ta-tion | in the | wilderness ; 

When your &thers' | tempt-ed | me : 
Proved | me, and | saw my | works. 

Forty years long was I grieved' toith fhu gener | ation and | said : 

It is a people that do err' in their hearts'/or tliey \ have not | known my | ways ; 

Unto whom I sware' | in my | wrath : 

That they should not | enter in | to my | rest. 

7b the Chant first used, 

Gloiy be to the Father/ and | to the | Son : 
And I to the I Ho-ly | Ghost ; 

As it was in the beginning, is now,' and \ ev-er | shall be : 
World I with-out | end. | A-MEN. 



For the proper Anthems for Easter Day seepage 154. 



K 
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Joufyi' 



Old Latin. 




15 C Joufvl 



Dr. Gauktlitt. 



Ja 






H tof^rM^ - ^lHffirH;! 



14 B JdofttZ. BlCHKLOB HntDLB. ^® ^, •'<>./«^ 






B^|S [r^ 




Ce IBeum lauUamutf. 

WE praise | thee, O | God : 
We acknowledge | thee to | be the ] Lord. 

All the earth' doth \ wor-ship ] thee : 
The I Fa-ther | ev-er | lasting. 

To thee all Angels I cry a | loud : 

The Heavens' and | all the | Powers there | in. 

To thee | Cherubin,_and | Seraphin : 
Con I tin-ual | ly do | cry, 

17 A Slmo. Old Latin, 19 O 



Slovo, 



Dr. Gauktwit. 







^ 



Hi 




m 



18 B 



Slow. 



Old Latin. 



20 D 



£(low. 



Old Latin. 







■7SF 



^ 



P 






gg.^ g 



fel 11^-' I r.ri^^ 



Holy. | Ho-ly, | Holy : 

Lord 1 God op 1 Sab-a | oth. 

Heaven and earth' are \ pull of the | Majesty : 

Of-the I Ma-jesty I OP THY | Glory. 
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To the Chant first used, 

l%e gloiions company' | of the A | posfles : 
Pla I — — I — ise I theo. 

The goodly fellowship | of the | Prophets : 
Pi» I I — »> ise I thee. 

The noble | army of | Martyrs : 
Pra I I — ^ise thee. 

The holy Church' ihroughotU | all the | world : 
Doth I — ac I know-ledge | thee ; 

The I Fa ^ I ther : 

Of an I infi-nite | Mfr-jes | ty. 

Thine honour | a-ble, | true : 
And I on-ly | on-ly | Son ; 

Also' the I Ho-ly | Ghost : 
The I Com — | -^ fort | er. 

21 A Moderate, Old Latin. 



Dr. Gaustlett. 




Thou' aH the | King of | Glory : 
The I King of | Glory. O | Christ. 
Thou' art the ever | last-ing | Son : 
The ever | last-ing | Son of the | Father. 

When thou tookest upon thee' to de I li-yer | man : 
Thou didst not' ab- \ hor the | Vir-gin*8 | womb. 

When fhou hadst overcome' Ihe \ sharp-ness of | death : 
Thou didst open the Kingdom' of \ Heaven to | all be | lievers. 

Thou sittest' at the right | hand of | God : 
In' the I Glo-ry | of the | Father. 
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25 A 



Slow. 



Old lifttfn. 



27 O 



Slow. 



Dr. Nasbs. 



r i . i | 'iii | i , ii ,i^ i j i ii :, i , !; i.i j;,V.n 



^■■^'Yr'\" ^ ^y ^\^Jf^ ^ ^jf=l l BF^ 




26 B 



Slow. 



Old Latin. 



28 D 



Slow. 



Daniei. Puecbll. 



i 






We believe' tta^ | thou shalt I come : 
Shalt 1 come to | be our | Judge. 

We therefore pray thee,' ) help thy | servants : 

Whom thou hast redeemed' | with thy ) pre-cious I blood. 

Make them to be numbered' | with thy | Saints : 
In I glo-ry | ev-er | lasting. 

Lord,' I save thy | people : 

And I bless and | bless thine | heritage. 

Go 1 — vem | them : 

And I lift them | up for | ever. 

29 A Joufia. Old Latin. 31 G Jouful- 



D&. Gauntlett. 




«"■ |i 1 1 II iiVinn 



Day I — by I day : 

Day' by | day we | magni-fy | thee. 

And' we \ worship thy | Name : 
Ever I world — | with-out | end. 
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38 A 



SUno, 



Old Latlc. 



35 O 



Slow. 



Dk. Gadktlmt. 



$^ i <M 'UifW 



W 



a)'^ ^ 



U 







DR.CBOFT. 



36 D 



Db. Blow. 



34 B sum. DR.CBOFT. 36 D SUno, Db. Blow. 



^'^t^\iz \ ^^ \ \^^\^ m 



ggS^^QOJ^ ^I 



Vouch I safe, O | Lord ; 

To keep us | this day | with-out | sin. 

O Lord,' liave \ mercy up | on us : 
Have I mer — | cy up | on us. 

37 A 



Moderate. 



Old Latin. 



39 C Moderate. Db. Gauntlett. 




d&^^^^ ^Lg Ig |i^tjg||glp.-.£ijg glTSri 



g^^^J^^ .J 



^ -\^.^\JU^ 



-«s>- 



•jCZL 



^ 



38 B Moderate, John Johkb. 40 D ModeraU. J. Battishill. 



t^,^i'H^n i ifhil^ ^ ki^r^ i ^i- i ;i^ ^ 



O Lord, let thy mercy' | lighten up | on us : 
As our I trust — | is in | thee. 

Tke following Verse to be sung to Chants Nos, 29, 30, 31, or 32, on preceding page. 

O Lord,' in 1 thee have I | trusted : 
Let me | ne-ver | be con | founded. 
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41 A 



Bcld. 



W. Lek. 



i 



a » ^ 



z2 



\-<af- 



fT 



EZ 



<^^ 



Bffl:j:j]i:i 




W. Sat AGS. 




Senetrtette, omnia ^pera. 

GALL y© Works' of the Lord, | bless ye the | Lord : 
Praise him,' and | magni-fy | him for | ever. 

O ye Angels' of the Lord, | bless ye the | Lord : 
Praise him,' and \ magni-fy | him for | ever, 

O ye Heavens, | bless ye the, | Lord : 
Praise him,' and \ magni-fy | him for | ever. 

O ye Waters that be above the firmament, | bless ye the | Lord : 
Praise him,' and \ magni-fy | him for | ever. 

O all ye Powers of the Lord, | bless ye the | Lord : 
Praise him,' and \ magni-fy | him for | ever. 

O ye Sun and Moon, | bless ye the | Lord : 
Praise him,' and \ magni-fy | him for | ever. 

O ye Btars of Heaven, | bless ye the | Lord : • 

Praise him,' and \ magni-fy | him for | ever. 

O ye Showers and Dew, | bless ye the | Lord : 
Praise him,' and \ magni-fy | him for | ever. 

O ye Winds of God, | bless ye the | Lord : 
Praise him,' and \ magni-fy | him for | ever. 

O ye Fire and Heat, | bless ye the | Lord : 
Praise him,' and \ magni-fy | him for | ever. 

O ye Winter and Summer, | bless ye the | Lord : 
Praise him,' and \ magni-fy | him for | ever. 

O ye Dews and Frosts, | bless ye the | Lord : 
Praise him,' and \ magni-fy | him for | ever. 
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O ye Frost and Cold» | bleas ye the | Lord : 
Praise him/ and \ magni-fy | him for | ever. 

O ye loe and Snow, | bless ye the | Lord : 
Praise him,' and | magni-fy | him for | ever. 

O ye Nights and Days, | bless ye the | Lord : 
Praise him,' <vid \ magni-fy | him for | ever. 

O ye Light and Darkness, | bless ye the | Lord : 
Praise him,' and \ magni-fy ( him for | ever. 

O ye Lightnings and Clouds, | bless ye the | Lord : 
Praise him,' cmd | magni-fy | him for | ever. 




O let the Earth' | bless the | Lord : 

Ye£^ let it praise him,' and \ magni-fy | him for | ever. 

O ye Mountains and Hills, | bless ye the | Lord : 
Praise him,' and \ magni-fy | him for | ever. 

O all ye Green Things npon the Earth, | bless ye the | Lord : 
Praise him,' and | magni-fy | him for [ ever. 

O ye Wells, | bless ye the | Lord : 

Praise him,' and \ magni-fy j him for | ever, 

O ye Seas and Floods, | bless ye the | Lord : 
Praise him,' and | magni^-fy | him for [ ever. 

O ye Whales, and all that move in the Waters, | bless ye the | Lord : 
Praise him,' and | magni-fy | him for | ever. 

O all ye Fowls of the Air, | bless ye tiie | Lord : 
Praise him,' and \ magni-fy | him for | ever. 

O all ye Beasts and Oattle, | bless ye the | Lord : 
Praise him,' and \ magni-fy | him for | ever. 
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O ye Children of Men, | bless ye the | Lord : 
Praise him,' and | magni-fy | him for | ever. 

O let Israel | bless the | Lord : 

Praise him,' andL \ magni-fy | him for | ever. 

O ye Priests of the Lord, | bless ye the | Lord : 
Praise him,' and | magni-fy | him for | ever. 

O ye Servants of the Lord, | bless ye the | Lord : 
Praise him,' osnd \ magni-fy | him for | ever. 

O ye Spirits and Sonls of the Bighteons, | bless ye the | Lord : 
Praise him,' andi \ magni-fy | him for | ever. 

O ye holy and humble Men of heart, | bless ye the | Lord : 
Praise him,' wnd \ magni-fy | him for | ever. 

O Ananias, Azarias, and Misael, | bless ye the | Lord : 
Praise him,' and | magni-fy | him for | ever. 
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Glory be to the Father,' and | to the | Son : 
And I to the I Ho-ly | Ghost 

As it was' in the beginning, is now,' and \ ev-er | shall be : 
World I with-out | end. | A-MEN. 
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T^LESSED be the Lord | Gk>d of | Isiael : 

-*^ For he hath yiedted | and re | deemed his | people ; 

And hath raised up a mighty' sal \ ya-tion | for us : 
In the I house of his | ser-yant | Dayid ; 

As he spake by the mouth' ofhU \ ho-ly | Prophets : 
Which haye been | since the | world be | gan ; 

That we should be sayed' | from our | enemies : 
And from' the \ hands of | all that | hate us ; 

To perform the mercy promised' to \ our fore | fathers : 
And' to re \ member his | ho-ly | Ooyenaut ; 

I'o perform the oath which he sware' to our \ fore-fiither | Abraham : 
l%at I he — I would— | giye us ; 

That we being deliyered' ou< of Ihe \ hand of our | enemies : 
Might I serye him | with-out J fear ; 

In holiness and right eoiM | ness be | fore him : 
All' the I days — | of our | life. 
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And thou. Child", shalt be called the Fio'phet | of the | Highest : 

For thon' shalt go before the fetce' of the \ Lord to pre | pare his | ways ; 

To give knowledge of salvation' un | to his | people : 
For' the re \ mis-sion [ of their | sins, 

Through the tender mercy' | of our | God : 

Whereby the day-spring' | from on | high hath | visited as. 

To give light to them that sit in darkness, and' in the \ shadow of | death : 
And to gnide our feet' in \ to the | way of | peace. 

Glory be to the Father,' and | to the | Son : 
And I to the I Ho-ly | Ghost : 

As it was' in the beginning, is now,' and \ ev-er | shall be : 
World I with-out \ end. \ A-MEN. 
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rv BE joyyw I in the I Lord : 

" In'^ I Lord — | all ye | lands : 

Serre'the | Lord with | gladness : 

And come' before his | pres-ence | with a | song. 

Be ye sure that the Lord' | ho is | Gk)d : 

It is he that hath made us' J and not | we our | selves ; 

We I are his | people : 

And' the | sheep of | his — | pasture. 

O go your way into his gates | with thanks | giving : 
And' tn I to his I courts with | praise : 

Be thank'/uZ | nn-to | him : 

And I speak good | of his | Kame. 

For' the \ Lord is | gracious : 
His I mercy is | ev-^r | lasting ; 

And' his J truth en | dureth : 
$^m' gener | ation to | ge-ner | ation. 

Glory be to the Father' and | to the | Son : 
ind I to the I Ho-ly | Ghost 

As it was' in the beginning, is now/ and \ ev-er | shall be 
World I with-out I end. | A-MEN. 
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'if'T soul doth mag'm | fy the | Lord : 

And my spirit' hath re \ joiced in | Gk)d my | Saviour. 

For' he I hath re- 1 garded : 

Tbe lowliness | of his | hand — | maiden. 

For behold' | from hence | forth : 

All' gener | ations shall | call me | blessed. 

For he that is mighty' heUh | magni-fied | me : 
And I ho-ly | is his | Name. 

And his mercy' is on | them that | fear him : 
Through I out all | ge-ner | ations. 

He hath shewed strength' | with his | arm : 

He hath scattered the proud' in the imagin \ a-tioa | of their | hearts. 

He hath put down the mighty' | from their | seat : 
And' haih ex \ alted the | humble and | meek. 

He hath filled the hungry' | with good | things : 
And the rich' | he hath sent | empty a | way. 

H^ remembering his mercy hath holpen' his \ ser-vant | Israel : 
Ashe promised to our forefiBkthers, Aljraham' | and his | seed, for | ever. 

Qlory be to the Father/ ctnd \ to the | Son : 
And I to the I Ho-Iy | Ghost. 

As it was' in the beginning, is now,' and | ev-er | shall De : 
World 1 with-out | end. | A-MEN. 
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Qtmuu Momim* 

/\ SINQ' urUo the | Lord a new | song : 
^^ For I he hath done | marvel-lous | things. 

With his own right hand/ and with hie \ ho-ly | arm : 
Hath' he \ gotten him | self the | victory. 

The Lord decl ired | his sal | nation: 

His righteousness hath he openly shewed' | in the | sight of the | heathen. 

He hath remembered' his mercy and tnith toward' the \ house of | Israel : 
And all the ends of the world have seen' the sal \ va-tion | of onr | Qod. 

3hew yourselves joyful unto the Lord, | all ye | lands : 
Sing,' re \ joice— | and give | thanks. 

Praise the Lord' up \ on the | harp : 

^g' to the I harp with a | psalm of thanks | giving. 

With trumpets' | also and | shawms : 

O shew yourselves joyful' he \ fore the | Lord the | King. 

Let the sea make a noise, and all' that | there-in | is : 
The round world,' and | they that | dwell there | in. 

Let the floods clap their hands, and let the hiUs be joyful together' 
be I fore the | Lord : 

For' he I Cometh to | judge the | earth. 

With righteousness' thaU he \ judge the | world : 
And' the | peo-ple | with — | equity. 

Glory be to the Father,' ajid | to the | Son : 
And I to the I Ho-ly | Ghost : 

As it was' in the beginning, is now,' arid | eY-er \ shall be : 
World I with-out | end. | A-MEK. 
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r ORD, now lettest thou thy servant' de- | part in | peace : 
-■-' Ac j cord-ing | to thy | word. 

For' mine \ eyes have | seen : 
Have I seen — | thy sal ) vation. 

Which' thou I hast pre | pared : 
Before' the \ face of | all — f people ; 

To be a light' to \ lighten the | Gentiles : 
And to be the glory | of thy | peo-ple | Israel. 

Glory be to the Father/ and | to the | Son : 
And 1 to the I Ho-ly | Ghost. 

As it was' in the beginning, is now,' and \ ev-er | shall bo : 
World I with-out J end. | A-MEN. 
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GOD be merciful' un | to us, and | bless us : 
And shew us the light of his countenance/ and he \ merci-ful | un-to | us. 

That thy way' may he \ known up-on | earth : 
Thy saving | health a | mong all | nations. 

Let the people' | praise thee, O | God : 
Yea,' let \ aU the | peo-ple | praise thee. 

O let the nations rejoice' | and be | glad : 

For thou shalt judge the folk righteously, and govern' Ihe \ na-tions | up-on | 
earth. 

^^ 
Let the people' | praise thee, O | Gkxl : 

Vea,' let \ all the | peo-ple | praise thee. 

Then shall the earth' hring \ forth her | increase : 

And Gk>d, even our own | God, shall | give us his | blessing. 

Gk)d I — shall ) bless us : ^^ 

And all' (he \ ends of^the | world shall | fear him. 

Glory be to the Father,' and | to the | Son : 
And I to the I Ho-ly | Ghost. 

As it was' in the beginning, is now,' and \ ev-er | shall be: 
World I with-out | end. | A-MEN. 
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% M Morning Prayer^ irutead of the yenite Exultemos Domino, theie AnOkant ikaJl H 

mngorsaid. 

CHBIST our Passover is sicri \ fi-ced | for ns : 
Therefore | let us | keep the | feast. 

Not with the old leaven, nor with the leaven' of \ malice and | wickedness : 
But with the unleavened | bread of sin | cerity and | truth. 

r\HRI8T being raised from the dead' | dieth no | more : 

^ Death' ha^ \ no more do | min-ion | over Him. 

For in that he died, he died | unto sin | once : 
But in that he liveth,' he \ liv-eth | un-to | God. 

Likewise reckon ye also yourselves to be dead' indeed \ un-to | sin : 
But alive unto God' through | Je-sus | Christ our | Lord. 

CHBIST is risen' | from the | dead : 
And become the first | fruits of | them that | slept. 

For since' by | mtfn came | death ; 

By man came also' (he reeur | rec-tion | of the | dead. 

For as' in \ Adam all | die : 

Even so in Christ' ahaU | alll>e | made a | live. 

Glory be to the Father,' and | to the | Son : 
And I to the I Ho-ly | Ghost. 

As it was' in the beginning, is now' and \ ev-er | shall be r 
World I with-out | end. | A-MEN. 
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ITpon tAese /^oeute ; GhrUtmas-day, the Epiphany, Saint Matthias, Easter-day, Ascension-day 
'^Vhitsonday, Saint John Baptist. Saivt James, Saint Bartholomew, &iint Ifotthew, Saint 
Simon and Saint Jade, Saint Andrew, and upon Trinity Sonday, shall be tung or aaid at 
Morning Praya\intteadqf the Apostle^ Creed, this Confession of our Christian Faith,coninumlif 
cdUed The Creed of Saint Atbanasiafl^ by the Minitter and people standing. 

(Bnimnqnt bait. 

WHOSOEVEB I will be I saved : 

Before all things it is necessary that he hold the C&tholick | Faith. 

Which Faith except every one do keep whole and | nn-de | filed : 
Without doubt he shall parish ever | lastingly. 

And the C&tholick | Faith is | this : 

That we worship ONE GOD in Trinity, and Trinity in | Unity : 

Neither con \ founding the | Persons : 
N<5r dividing the | Substance. 

For there is one Person of the Father, another | of the | Son : 
And another of the Holy | Ghost. 

But the Godhead of the Father, of the Son, and of the Holy Ghost,' u ' all j One : 
The Glory equal, the Majesty c6-e | temal. 

Such as the Father is, | suohls the | Son : 
And such is the Holy | Ghost. 

The Father uncreate, the | Son uncre | ate : 
And the Holy Ghost' unore | ate. 

The Father incomprehensible, the Son in | com-pre | henaible : 
And the Holy Ghost incompre | hensible. 
The Father eternal,' the | Son e | temal : 
And the Holy Ghost e \ temal. 

And yet they are not | three e | ternals : 
But one' e | temal. 

Ab also there are not three incomprehensibles, nor three | un-cre | ated : 
But one uncreated, and one incompre | hensible. 
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So likewise the Father is Almighty, the \ Son Al | mighty : 
And the Holy Ghost' Al \ mighty. 

And yet they are not' | three Al | mighties : 
But one Al \ mighty. 

So the Father is God, the | Son is j God : 
And the Holy Ghost' «« | God. 

And yet they are not | three — | Gods : 
But 6ne | God. 

So likewise the Father is Lord, the | Son — | Lord : 
And the Holy Ghost | Lord. 

And yet not | three — | Lords : 
But one | Lord. 

For like as we are compelled by the | Ghris-tian | verity : 

To acknowledge every Person by himself to be G^od' and | Lord ; 

So are we forbidden' hy the \ Gatholick Be | ligion : 
To say. There be three Gtods, or three | Lords. 

The Father' is \ made of | none : 
Neither created, nor be | gotten. 

The Son' is of the \ Father a | lone : 
Not made, nor created, but' be \ gotten. 

The Holy Ghost is of the Father and | of the | Son : ' 
Neither made, nor created, nor begotten, but' pro | ceeding. 

So there is one Father, not tln-ee Fathers ; one Son, | not three { Sons : 
One Holy Ghost, not three Holy | Ghosts. 

And in this Trinity, none is afore, or | aft-er | other : 
None is greater, or less' than an \ other : 

But the whole three Persons' are «o-e j temal to | gether : 
A'nd CO I equal. 
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So that in all things, | as is a | foresaid : 

The Unity in Trinity, and the Trinity in Unity is' to 6^ | worshipped. 

He therefore' that | wiU be | saved : 
Must thus think' of the \ Trinity. 
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Furthermore, it is necessary to ever | lasting sai ] vation : 

That he also.believe rightly the Incai-nation^of our Lord Jesus [ Christ. 

For the right Faith is, that we be | lieve and con | fess : 
That our Lord Jesus Christ, the Son of God, is God and | Man ; 

God, of the Substance of the Father, begotten' he \ fore the | worlds : 
And Man, of the Substance of his Mother, bom' in the \ world ; 

Perfect God,' and \ per-fect | Man : 

Of a reasonable soul' and human flesh sub | sisting ; 

Equal to the Father,' aa \ touching his | Godhead : 
And inferior to the Father, as touching his ) Manhood. 

Who although he be' | God and | Man : 
Yet he is not two, but <5ne | Christ ; 

One ; not by conversion of the Godhead | in-to | flesh 
But by taking of the Manhood' into | God ; 

One altogether ; not' hy con \ fusion of | Substance : 
But by unity' of \ Person. 

For as the reasonable soul and flesh is \ one — | man : 
So God and Man is one' | Christ ; 

Who suffered' /or | our sal | vation : 

Descended into hell, rose again the third day' from Hie \ dead. 

He ascended into heaven, he sitteth on the right hand of the Father, | God 

Al I mighty : 
From whence he shall come to judge the quick' and the | dead. 

At whose coming all men shall rise again' | with their | bodies : 
And shall give account for their own' | works. 
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And they that have done good shall go into, life' | ev-er | lasting : 
And they that have done evil into everl^ting | fire. 
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This is the | Ca-tholick | Faith : 

Which except a man believe faithfully, he cannot be | saved. 

Glory be to the Father/ and \ to the | Son : 
And to the Holy | Ghost ; 

As it was' in the beginning, is now,' and | ev-er | shall be ; 
World without end. | AMEN. 
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